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THE WONDER. 


1 and the ſex are proverbially diſunited.— 
In the cauſe of gallantry however, their filence has 
been ſeldom diſputed. Upon the fingle exertion of 
that prudent quality Mas. CexTiivaz bas built the 
preſent play. > Whether the ladies take the implice- 
tion in the title kindly or not, their value for che 
0 | 


The Wes is 3 che 8 3 
hes built upan the domeſtic Caution and irrational 
Jealouſy, which ſo long marked the Spaniſh Cha- 
racter. The character of Don Fz1iix is in the 
higheſt degree natural and pleafing—His quick ſuc- 
 ceffion of doubts and tenderneſs—His angry depar- 
ture, merely to return more enſlaved His ready. 
ſenſibility and impatience of affront—are nat pecu- 
harly national and local; they are the e 
_ men in fituations any Way rmilar, 


le lower Chargers of che Play 3 
and conſtructed with much knowledge of Stage 
Effect.— The Theatre has, perhaps, few pieces 
which ſo completely can be condidered as che free- 
Ae 


* * 


1 ip 4 
— 


1 - 
* * 
nnr * * 


— 43 * „ e * 


"PROLOGUE. 


Divi Author fears the erties of the e 
. Who, like barbarians, Fant dyes ON. 
- Shetremibles at thoſe cenfors in the pit, 7 ein 
. Who thin good - nature fbews a want of wit. ; 
Such malice, OB. evhat Muſe can undergo 77 | 

To ſave themſelves, they always we any on 

Our author flies from fuch a partial jury, 

As wary lovers from the nymphs of — 

To the few candid judges for a ſmile © © 

Sbe humbly ſues to recompenſe her toil 3 © 

To the bright circle of the fair ſhe next © 20 
Conimits her cauſe,” with anxious doubts perglet. 


© Where can ſhe with fuch ehen of favour t 


As to thoſe judges <who'her frailties fel? 
A few miſtakes her ſex may well excuſe, - * 
And fuch a plea wel Abo HW i 


Ide ſucceeds,” a woman gains applauſe ; 


What female but muſt favour fuch à cauſe? 

Her faults——whate'er they are—.—e en 1. en hy 
And only on her beauties fix your eye. - 

#n plays, like veſſele fling on the ſea, 


bereit none ſo wiſe to know — - 
In this, howe'er, the pilot's ſtill appears, © 


While by the flars his conſtant courſe he fleers > 
Rightly our Author does her judgment ſhew, 
That for her ſafety ſbe relies on you. 


. 


hoſe flubborn hearts which firſt you taught to love. | 
he men muft all applaud this play of ours, 
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DRAMATIS PERSON M. 


©  COVENT-GARDEN. 
— — —} 


Don Loyzz, a grandee of Portugal, Mr. Booth. 
Don FzL 1x, his ſon, in love with Violante, - Mr. Lewis. 
FaxxDERICK, a merchant, "Þ£ + - Mr. Macready. 
Don Pzpro, father to Violante, - Mr. Quick. 
Colonel Bui rox, a Scotchman, - Mr. Farren. 


| 


G1BBY, his footman, - „V » Mr. Fearon. 
Lis8ARDO, footman to Felix, - - Mr. Ryder. 
Women, 


Donna V1oLANTE defigned for un dy Is 
her father, in bee with Felix, 7 | Mrs. Pope. 

Donna le A321 TA, er to Felix, - + Mrs. Lewis. 

In 18, her maids = - Mrs. Mattocks, 


* 


FLORA, maid to Donna Violante, = » Mrs, Rock. 


Alguazil, attendants, ſervants, * 
Sczxx, Liſbon, 
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_ 28 W Enter Don neh nuit FxrozmOE: 
5/0 e een 4 

5 F. 1 155 0 et e 

M, lord. Don Lopes, eee dg 

Lob. How d'ye, Frederick? 

Fred. At your lordſhip's ſervice. I am glad. to ſee 
you look ſo well, Y lord. x * hope Antonio out 
of danger? 

Tap. Quite contrary ; ; his 555 increaſes they tell 
me; and 1 Langen a: are e of Ee his young, is 
mortal. 

Fred. Your ſon, Don F elix, i 1s ſafe 1 RG, 
Top. Thope ſo too; but they offer. large rewards 
to apprehend him. 

Fred. When heard your lordſhip from him? 

Tap. Not fince he went: I forbad him writing. 
dl the public news gave him an account of Anto- 
nio's health.” Letters might be intercepted, and the 
place of his abode diſcovered. 

Fred. Your caution was good, my lord. Tho- N 
« am impatient to hear from Felix, yet his ſafety 
is my chief concern, Fortune has maliciouſty 


"7 


So THE FEE 
a.the affairs of li 
10 ſhe has done me the Lenka to unite our way 14 

Tap. J am not ignorant of the friendſhip be- 
&* tween my ſon and you: I have heard him com- 
mend your morals, and lament © joe * of no- 
* ble birth. Ros 

% Fred. That's b watire's füt, * 1 ; is 
© ſome comfort not to owe. one's misfortunes to 
one's ſelf; yet it is imp ot to * the 

« want of noble birth. 

Leb. Tis a pity indeed ſuch nne 
C you are.maſter of, aa. Þ by mean ex- 
« traction. 1 

Fred. Such 33 would make n me vain, 
my lord; did you not call 3 in the allay of my ex- 

" cone. 1 
* Lop. There's no + 17 life Ree” its 
cares, and it is the perfection of a man to wear 
dem as eaſy as he can: this unfortunate duel of 
my ſon's does not paſs without impreſſion ; but. 
fince it is paſt” Og, all my concern is now 
* how he my eſcape the puniſhment.” If "Anto- 
njo dies, Felix ſhall l for England. You have been 
there ; what ſort of people are the Engliſh? 7 
6 Fred.” My lord, the Engliſh are by nature, what 
the ancient Romans were by diſcipline, courageous, 
bold, hardy, and in love with liberty. Liberty i is 
the idol of the Engliſh, under whoſe banner all. the 
nation lifts: give but the word for liberty, and 
Araight more armed legions would A than 
mY any . * in conſtant ©” © up RN 
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Aer I. 1 WOMAN. KEEPS A enrr. 4 of 
. WY Like their Principles: who does not wiſh | 
for freedom in all degrees of life? though common 
prudence ſometimes makes us act againſt it, a8 Lam 
now obliged to do; for Lintend to marry my daugh- 
ter to Don Guzman, whom I expect from Holland 
every day,. whither he went to take on 2 ry 
[large eſtate left him by his uncle. 
Fred. You will not ſurely ſacrifice the pode th- 
bells to age, avarice, and a fool; pardon the ex- 
profiien, my lord, but my concern for your: beau- 
teous daughter, tranſports me beyond: that. good 
3 T ought to pay your ap! . 
Lops. Iman cilenecheinfach of dhe charafiee, | 
Frederick; but you are not inſenſible what I have 
ſuffered by theſe wars; and he has two things which 
render him very agreeable to me for a ſon-in-law, 
he is rich and well- born: as for his being a fool, I 
don't conceive how that can be any blot in a huſ- 
band, who is already poſſeſſed of a good eſtate.— 
A poor fool indeed is a very ſeandalous thing. and 


ſo are our poor wits in my opinion, who have no- 
thing to be vain of but the inſide of their ſkulls. 
Now for Don Guzman, I know I can rule him as 
I chink fit. This is acting che politick part, Fre- 
derick, without which, it is bee DAP | 
the port of this life. N 
Fred. But have you vo 7 conferaon f for x your 
daughter's welfare, my lord? th 
Lab. Is a huſband of twenty thouſand: crowns a 
year, no conſideration? Now I think it a very good 


3 
* 
: 
: 
: 
| 
: 
4 — 
4 
Z : 
# 
* 
Y 
: 
D . 
N | 
; : 
N 1 
C F 
7 I 4 
, a 
6 > 
: 1 
. | : 
* 
* | 
- 
' + 
% 
Fr 
4 


8 Tur wonpen” 


Aer 1. 
bi . . 
world fay of ſuch a match? 


E. Sir, Ta der en eee daes, 


Fred. T cannot think your daughter can bee 
inclination for ſuch a huſbancc. 
© 'Lop. There, 1 Felber, Jon ue prett nach 


in the right, though it is a ſecret whieh”I never had 


the curiofity to enquire into, nor I believe ever 
hall. —Inclination, quotha ! Parents would have a 
fine time on't if they confulted their children's in- 
elinations! I'II venture you a wager, that in all 
the garriſon towns in Spain and Portugal during 
* the late war, there was not three women who 
have not had an inclination for every officer in 
* the whole army; does it therefore follow that 
* their fathers ought-to pimp for them? No, no 
Ar, it is not a father's bufineſs to follow * An- | 
den inclinations till he makes himſelf a beggar: 
Fred. But this is of another nature, my lord. 
Ex. Look "ye, fir, I reſolve ſhe ſhall marry 
on Guzman the moment he arrives. 3 


cout not gorern. ay be, Wann 


_— } 
Feed. This match, my lord, js thre prepoſte- 


rous than that which. you propoſed to your ſon, 


from whenee aroſe this fatal quarrel. Don Anto- 
nio's ſiſter, Elvira, wanted beauty only, ys 


man every thing but—— -- 


Lop. pe chat will purchaſeerery thive; ; 
/and ſo adieu. "\[Exit. 


Fred. Monftrous! theſe « are the reſolutions which 
bow the comforts of matrimony.—He is rich and 
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well- born; powerful arguments indeed! could I 
but add them to the friendſhip of Don Felix what 
might J not hope ? But a merchant and a grandee of 
Spain, are inconſiſtent nas 8.— rer 
whenes came you. 1} 


Enter Lis84nvo 3 in a ee . 


"Li That lan will inform you, fir. 
Fred. I hope your maſter's ſafe, | 
L L left. him ſo; I have 9 

which requires haſte. Vour moſt humble ſervant, 

fir. Sewing, 
Fred. To Violante, I ſuppoſe. | 
Li The ſame.. [Exit. 

Fra. [Reads.] * Dear Frederick | thy twp chief 
© bleſſings of this life, are a friend and a miſtreſs ; 

to be debarred the fight of thoſe is not to live. I 

hear nothing of Antonio's death, and therefore re- 

* ſolve to venture to thy houſe this evening, impa+ 

© tient to ſee Violoun; -a6d cmbrate my friend. 

pn FzLIx. 

Pray * ee. A 

nel Briton ! 


| _ Ester Colonel Barron! in a ITY at 


Col Frederick, I rejoice to ſee thee. · a 

Fred. What brought you to Liſpon, — 

Col. L. fortune de. la guerre, as the French ſay. 
I thai time loft ours tn Spain, 
but my country has thought fit to ſtirike up a peace, 
and give us good Proteſtants leave to hops forchrif+ 


* 
- - . — — — — — 
— — 3 — — — — 2 ——ññ —— —— — 


„ e women Ar 


aun burial? fo Trefolvel ts take rates ep 


home. 


Fred. Ae ee of bodily eele- 


nel, pray command my houſe while you ſtay. 


Col. If I were ſure I ſhould not be troubleſome 1 
would your, offer, n a 
Fred. So far from trouble, colon „ Tan take 
it as a particular favour. — e bach 

Col. My footman: this is our country dreſs, you 
muſt know, which for the Actions of Scorand 1 
nicks all c ra wear, ©- 95 e 77 


12 


Enter G18ny 5 in'a Highland dr. 1 

0.1. What mun I de wich che horſes, andlikeyer 
A nn » they” ſand in the 
cauſeway. & 1464: (ot SORTER. IR e 
— Tice care of them. "What, hon! 
Pony SE 1 | x 


. 
OE . 


Enter: v e ant an 
Put thoſe horſes which that honeſt fellow will ſhew 
you into my ' ſtable, to you hear, and feed them 


well, ; „Man 21 1. 


Vaſe Ves, . by my nde orders, I 


am, fir, your moſt — eecong IG _—_ Be 


Pleaſed to lead the way.” 
_ 


Pier | 


61 1 K. LF gl. n 3 tags ia rap 


8 Hag he l 'contial” fellow;42Well,” how 
4600 _—_— „ boog au 1 U 
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Col. Why faith, Frederick, a man might paſs 
his time agreeably enough within fide of a nunne- 
ry; but to behold fuch troops of foft, plump, ten- 
der, melting, wiſhing, nay, willing girls too, thro? 
a damn'd grate, gives us Britons ftrong temptations 
to plunder. Ah, Frederick! your prieſts arewick- 
ed rogues; they immure Beauty for their own pro- 
per uſe, and ſhe w it only to the laity to create de- 
fires and inflame account, that ed wy purchaſe 
pardons-at-a dearer rate 

Fred. I own wenching is ſomething more diffi- 
cult here than in England, where women: liberties 

are fubſervient to their inclinations, and huſbands 
ſeem of no effect but to take care of W 
which their wives provide. 

Col. And does reftraint get the better of rncting- 
tion with your women here? No, I'Il be ſworn not 
even in fourſcore. Don't I 00 che conſtitution 
| of the Spaniſh ladies? 

Fred. And of all Aena es ves com, co- 
lonel; you were ever a man of gallantry. * 
Col. Ah, Frederick! the kirk half ſtarves us 
geotſmen · We are kept ſo ſharp at home that we 
feed like cannibals abroad. Hark ye, haſt thou 
never a pretty acquaintance now that thou wouldt 
confign over to a friend for half an hour, ha? 
Fred. Faith, colonel, I am che worſt pimp in 
_ chriftendom ; you bad better truſt to your own 
luck: the women will ſoon find you out, I warrant 
you 

Col. Ay, but it is dangerous foraging in an ens. 
my's country ; and ſince I have ſome hopes effecting 
B 


+ * , vw A A 41 
* * 


— #55 THE WONDER. „ {ok aer L 
my own x again, I had rather * my pleaſure 
** run the hazard of à ſtiletto in my guts. 
„ Egad, I think I muſt e en marry, and ſacriſice 
„ my body for the good of my ſoul.. Wilt thou 
recommend me to a wife then, one that is willing 
to exchange her moidores wow: Eaglih livery a, 
friend? * SH 55 ef WY 
Fred. She muſt 1 L 3 
Col. The handſomer thy: rn. be ſure 
Fred. Ay, ay, and FE gold. 3 
Col. Oh, very much gold; 5 ſhall. never heable 
to ſwallow the matrimanial Pall if it * wee well 
ilded. 
1 -Poh ! heapty, vill make it fide down nim- 
bly. 
Col. At Arn 4 ** it may; ug n+ ot 
third doſe will choke me.—I confeſs, Frederick, wo- 


men are the prettieſt n in nature; but 


gold, ſubſtantial gold! gives em the air, the mien, 
the ſhape, the grace, and beauty of a goddeſi. 
Fred. And has not gold the ſame dixiniey in their 


eyes, colonel? _ 
Col. Too 6 EE is ning very — 5 


| « marriage ; the poets dreſs him in a ſaffron robe, 


« by. which they figure out the golden deity, and 
« his lighted torch blazons thoſe mighty charms 
« * which encourage us to liſt under his banner. . 


None marry now for love, no, that ra jeft: 
, TE t un for. * * bel. 


* 


* 


der 1. A WOMAN KEEPS A SECRET. . 2 19 


"Fred. You are always gay, colonel. Come, 
ſhall we take a refreſhing glaſs ; at my houſe, and 
conſider what has been ſaid? . 
Col. I have two or three compliments to ge Al 
for ſome friends, and then I ſhall * yu 
pleaſure.” Where do you live? 

Fred. At yon corner · houſe with he green 9 50 

Col. In che cloſe of the evening I wil endeavour 
to kiſs your hand. Adieu. \ [Exit 

..M ow. I ſhall expe you. : pen Tag | 


* 


— "EY ” »- 
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5 —.— Tr. 


ſp. © . 


A Room i in Don Lor tz“: " Houſe. "Enter Eutin. 
and Ix is Her Maid. 


Inis. For 1 ſake, Sk, where are you 
going in this pet ? * 

Ifab. Any where to avoid n "The 
thoughts of. a huſband is as. terrible to me as the 
ſizht of a hobgoblin. 

Init. Ay, of an old 1 oy if you may 
chooſe foryourſelf, I fancy matrimony would be no 

ſuch frightful thing to you. , 
 Jfab. You are pretty much in the right, tnis: but 
to be forced into the arms of an idiot, 2 ſneaking, 

« ſnivelling, drivelling, avaricious fool !” who | has 
neither perſon to pleaſe the eye, ſenſe to' charm the 
ear, nor generoſity to ſupply thoſe defects. Ah, 
Inis! what pleaſant lives women lead in England, | 
where duty wears no fetter but inclination | The, 
cuſtom of our country enſlaves us 


from our ve 
B 2 * 
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Aer x. 
cradles, firſt 5 our parents, next to our huſbands, 


and when Heaven is fo kind to rid us of both theſe, 


our brothers till uſurp authority, and expect a 
blind obedience from us; ſo that maids, wives, or 
widows, we are little better than llaves to the ty- 
rant, man. Therefore, to avoid their power, I 
reſolve to caft myſelf i into a monaſlery. 5 
Inis. That is, you'll cut your own throat toavoid 
another's doing it for you. 'Ah, madam, thoſe 
eyes tell me you have no nun's fleſh about you. A 
monaftery, quotha !—where. you'll with yourſelf 


into the green-fickneſs'in a month. 


Jab. What care I? them mille no man to plague 
me. 

Inis, No; nor, 8 to pleaſſiqm, 
neither—Odslife; madam, you are the firſt woman 
that ever deſpaired in a Chriſtian country Were 
I in your place * 


Lab. Why, what would . wiſdom do if you 


were? 


Init. I'd ae with the firſt fare wind with all 
my jewels, and ſeek my fortune on t'other fide the 
water: no ſhore can treat you worſe than your own. 


There's ne er a father in Chriſtendom ſhould make 


me marry any man againſt my will. 


Lab. I am too great a coward to follow your ad- 
vice: I muſt contrive ſome way to avoid Don Guz- 


man, and yet ftay in my own country. 


> May Don Lors. 
Lop. Muſt you ſo, miftreſs? but T ſhall take care 
to prevent you. Aide. ]--Ifabella, whither are you 


going, my child? 


.* 
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Jab. „ Ha! my füther To church, fir. 
. Tlie old rogue has cartainly overheard her. 


1 

Log. Your devotion muſt needs be wn Sager & 
ydur memory very weak, my dear. Why, veſ] 2 
ate over for this night. Come, come, you all 
have a better errand: to church than to ſay your pray- 
ers there. Don Gazman is arrived in the river, and 
＋ 2 him aſhore to-morrow. —© 
Hab. Ha to-morrow! Neg 
Lap. He writes me word that his aun 
land is worth twelve thouſand crowns a- year, * 
together with what he had before, will make thee 
the happieft wife in Liſbon. 

Jab. And the moſt unhappy woman in the lt 
n, fir, if I have any power in your heart, if 
the renderneſi of « fucker be not quit extinQ, Bear 
83 

Lop. No objection againſt the marriage, and T 
will hear wha thou haft to fay. 


Tab. That's torturing me on the rick, and for- 
bidding me to groan, Upon my knees 1 claim the 
privilege of fleth and blood. [ Kneels. 

Lop. N thou falt have an armful of 
fleſh and blood to-morrow. Fleſk and blood; 
quotha Heaven forbid 1 ſhould deny thee fleſh 
and blood, my girl. 

Hus. N abt dag for your [die 

Jia. Do not miſtake, fir. The fatal froke 
which ſeparates foul and body is not more terrible 
to r chan the name of Guzman 
to my ear. 


8 FTE WONDER, Aer 
Ta. Pub, puh! you lie, N 1 

Hab. My frighted heart beats hard one's: my 
breaft, as if it ſought a paſſage to your me to beg 
you'd change your-purpoſe. -_ 

Lop. Avery pretty ſpeech this; if it were turned 
into blank verſe, it would ſerve * a tragedy. Why 
thou haſt more wit than I thought thou hadſt, child. 
1 fancy chis was all extempore 3 I don't believe thoy 
didſt ever think one word on't before. 

Init. Yes, but ſhe has, my lord; for [ have heard 
her ſay the ſame things a thouſand times. 

. Lop. How, how—What, do you top your ſe- 
cond-hand jeſts upon your father, huſſy, who knows 
better what's good for you chan you do yourſelf 2 
Remember tis your duty to obey.: _ 

Lab. [ Rifing.] I never diſobeyed before, and 1 
wiſh 1 had not reaſon now; but nature hath got 
the better of my duty, and makes me loathe hearts 
commands you lay. 

Lop. K ba! 0 

Lab. Death itſelf would be more we. 

Tap. Are you ſure of that?? 

ab. I am your daughter, my lord, and can — 
as ſtrong a reſolution As yourſelf, III die before 
| I'll marry Guzman. : 
Lad. Say you ſo? I'll try that al 1 C Draw. ] 
2 let me ſee with what dexterity you can breathe 

a vein now. [Offers her his ſ word.] The pointis pretty 
Tharp— —'twill do your bufineſs, I warrant you. 

27 x1 Bleſs me, fir! What, do you mean to put 
a ſword i into the hands of a deſperate woman? 


4er . A WOMAN KEEPS A SECRET. 19 


L. Deſperat te! ha, ha, ha! you ſee how deſpe- 
rate ſhe 1 is. * What art thou frighted, Wide Bell? 
hat Find $537 IN 
Jad. 1 eoaſels I am fartled at your l fir. 
Tap. Ay, ay, child, thou hadſt better take the 
man; he'll hurt thee the leaſt of the two. 
Jab. I ſhall take neither, fir; Death has many 
doors; - "and when I can live no lon ger with pleaſure, 
1 ſhall find one to let him in at without your aid. 
Top. Say'ft' thou fo, my dear Bell? Ods, I'm 
afraid thou art a little lunatic, Bell. I muſt take 
care of thee, child. FTakes hold of her, and pulls our 
of his pocket a key.) 1 ſhall make bold to ſecure'thee, 
my dear; Flt fee if locks and bars can keep the till 
Guzman come. Go, get into your chamber: 
* There Il your boafted reſolution try, e 
nd fee cube get the better, your f. 
TPuſhes her in, and locks che door. 


FR dos : * 3 "IX Mb. 
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. 2 SCENE 7. 


—— Cone" 


5 


| 4 Room i in Don Pubic Houſe. Enter in Vie-' | 
Lars raiding a 1 77 75 and FLOMA TO: : 


War, = muſt "Ph lad th lt 1 1 
No. Tes, and again, and again, and again, a 

thouſand times again; a letter from a faithful lover- 

can ne'er be read too often; it ſpeaks ſach kind, 

fel fe! hal bender Ailngy Let u. 
irs But Rr che — language. || 


20 A THE WONDER 4 EIT 
Vio. Itdow eren 
Flo. In my opinion, nothing charms flint doen 
not change: and any compoſition of the four-and- 
twenty letters, after the firſt eflay, from the. ſame 
hand, muſt be dull, except a bank-note or à bill 
of exchange. | 
Vio. Thy taſte is my \averfian.—[ Reads. — My 
all that's charming, finee life's not life, exil'd from 
thee, this night ſhall bring me to thy arms. Fre- 
Gale and thee are all I truſt. Theſe fix weeks* 
abſence has been in love's account fix hundred 
years. When it is dark, expect the wonted ſignal 
at thy window: till when, adieu. Tine. more 
than his own, Flix * 
Flo. Who would not have Gid as much to a lady 
of her beauty, and twenty thouſand pounds — 
Were I a man, e en a hun» 
dred 1 things. 
Fla. I would have A. your eyes to the 


ſtars, your teeth to ivory, your lips to en. your 
neck to alabaſter, your ſhape to-——, 7 
Vio. No more of your bombaſt; wack is the ben 
eloquence i in a lover What proof remains un- 
given of his love? When His father threatened to 
diſinherit him for refuſmg Don Antonios fiſter, 
from whence ſprung. this, unhappy quarrel, did it 
ſhake his love for me? and. now, though firiR 3 ins 
quiry runs through every place, with large rewards 
to apprehend him, does be not venture all for me? 
Flo. But you know, madam, your . father Don 
Pedro deſigns you for a nun be ſure, you lool ve- 


$M; 
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ty Ile a thin fad fitys your grandfather left ”_ 
yout fortune upon that condition. f 
Vio. Not without my approbation, girl, when 
I come to one - and- twenty, as I am informell. Bur, 
| Kowever, I hall Se riſk os chat, 8 06d call in 
Lifferrdo. | 
Fb. Yes, An Nou for 20 "_ 
queſtion.  [Zxir, aud re-enter with Liffards. 
Pie. Well, and how do you do, Liffardo? 
Lif. Ah, very weary, madam. Faith, thou 
bel wondrous Pretty, Flora. We to Flora. 
Vio. How came you? 88 | 
IL. En cheyalier, madam, upon 4 Hane 
lade, Which they told me formerly belonged to an 
Engliſh colonel; but T ſhoult have rather thought 
we bad been bred a good Roman catholic alt ker 
Iifetime—for ſhe down'd on her knees to every flock 
aud ſtone we came along by. My chops water 
for 4 kiſs, they do, Flora, [fd to Plora. 
Flo. You'd make one believe you are wondrous 
fond now. 
Pio. Where did you ive your- maſter? SEN 
Lf. Od, it I had you alone, houſewife, I'd ſhew 
you how fond T could be—— [Aide to Flora. 
Vio. Where did you leave your maſler? — © 
Li At a little farm-houſe, madam. about e 
miles off. He'll be at Don Frederick's in the even- 
* I will ſo revenge myſelf of thoſe ＋ * of 
Pio. Is he in health? 
His. Oh, you counterfeit wondrous 4 
N Linde 


By 
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Lil. No; every bode: knows I am very 
.. [.o Flora. 

io. How ſay GE Is Felix ill? What's bis dif- 
= 1 
' Liff. A pies on't, T kits to 1 
Love, madam, love In ſhort, madam, I believe 
he has thought of nothing but your ladyſhip ever 
Gince he left Liſbon. 1 am ſure he could not, if I 
may judge en, my o. 
| [Looking lovingly upon Flora. 
"Fi Jo. 3 came you ſo well acquainted with 
your mafter's thoughts, Lifſardo? * 
_ Lifſ. By an infallible rule, madam; words are 
the pictures of the mind, you know: now, te 
prove he thinks of nothing but you, he talks of no- 
thing but you. For example, madam, coming from 
ſhooting t'other day with a brace of partridges, 
Liffardo, ſaid he, go bid the cook roaſt me theſe 
Violantes—I flew into the kitchen full of thoughts 
of thee, . cry'd, Here, cock, roaſt me theſe 4 — 
C7 Flora. 
Flo. Ha, ha, excellent Lou mimic * maſ- 
ter then, it ſeems. - 

_ Ziff. 1 can do every thing as well as my maſter, 
you little rogue.—Another time, madam, the prieſt 
came to make him a viſit, he called out haſtily, 
Liffardo, ſaid he, bring a Violante for my father 
to fit down on. Then he often miſtook my 

le, madam, and ealled me Violante : in ſhort, 
1 heard 5 it ſo often, that it became as familiar to me 


as my prayers. 5 ; 
Vio. You hve very mertily then, it ſeems, k 


»- 
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i Wy ifes F lers s hand. 
* fit * merry: had you treats and 
? 
Lif. Oh! yes, yes, madam, ſeveral. 3 
Flo, You are mad, Liſſardo, you don't * 
what my lady ſays to you. [Afide to Liflardo. 
Vio. Ha! balls—lIs he ſo merry in my abſence? 
And did your maſter dance, Liffardo? + 
of Dance, madam! where, madam ? | 
Vio. Why, at thoſe balls you ſpeak of. 
_ Li Balls! what balls, madam? _ 
Vio. Wr, fure you are in love, Liffardo; did 
not you ſay, but now, you had balls where vou 
have been ? 


a” ww 


Lie Balls, J. (ode, I aſk your en 


madam! I, I, I, had miſlaid ſome waſh-balls a | 
my maſter's bother day; and becauſe I could not 
think. where T had laid them, juſt when he afk'd 
for them, he, very fairly broke my head, madam; 
and now, it Teems, I can think of nothing Ale. 
Alas! he dance, madam | * No, no, poor gentle- 
man | he is as melancholy as an unbraced drum. 
2 7. Poor Felix! There, wear that ring for your 
maſter's s fake, and let him know I ſhall be ready. 
to receive. him. . 1 1 [Exit Violante: 
; Li. I ſhall, madam.—[ Puts on the ring.} Me- 
plots a diamand ring is a vaſt addition to. the little 


nger of a gentleman, Ie . [ Admiring his hand. 


Flo. That 7 ring in — 1 be n mine. 


Well, Li- 


fardo, what haſte you make to pay. off arrears now t- 
Look kow the fellow Rand!!! 


8 14 


\ 
\ 

} 
We 


B 


#4 it- 
ery pretty hand 
— er the ſhape Faith, I ne- 
ver minded it ſo much befbre IH my opfnlom it is 
a very fine ſhaped hand——and becomes a diamond 
* as well as the flrfl gratidee'sin Portugal. 
Fb. The than's Brie ont r Is this 9 love, 
ah apts n 5 
Zi Tal. 1 Nes fn wy mind—T take 
ſnuff with a very jantes Ar Well Tam Per- 
ſuaded I want nothing but a coach and a title to 
'make me a very fine gentleman. [Struts about. 
Flo. Sweet Mr. Liffardo! [Certſying.} if 1 may 
preſume to ſpeak to you without n Jour 
Hitle floger— nr 


- Lif. Odio, madam, 1 ate jour 
& voor diſcourſe, 


4 me, or to che ring -u d 
madam Fo. ” 

Fh. Madam! good lack ! ka much a Gamond 
ring, improves one? 

Lif Why, tho' I ſay T cad a __— 
well as $67 body—Bu what „ 70 
child? hs 

Flo. Why, 1 was going to {oy that 1 W you 
had beſt let me keep that ring: it will be a very 
pretty wedding-ring, Liſſardo, would it not? 

Zig. Humph! ab! Fer I 
tha" nit marry yet awhal 

Flo. . You ſha'n —_— 8 well! 1 
W you defign that ring for Inis. 

? Liff. No, no; I never bribe an old acquaintance 
Perhaps I might let it ſparkle i in the eyes of a 
ſtranger a little till we come to a right underſtand- 
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ber aten ke" aff other mortal things, it 
would return from whence It came. | 
10 Fle. Inſolent Is that * manner of deat: 
" | 
212 Wich al but thee—Kib x me, you little 
Shue, you. Hug Qing her. 
Flo. nts rogue! Pr pies fellow, don t be fe 
familiar; ( an aach if T mapu keep ; 
fg 2 fi my kifles, 
"can, you 471 Spoke with the air of 
a chambermaid. _. 
"" Flo. Reptied with the gitter aferving n man. 
_ Liff. Pr'ythee, Flora, don't let you and I fall 


| out; I am in a merry humout, and mall 2250 
ä fall i in ſome where. 


Gs: Flo Whas eo tur OY OY 
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87 N 42 time oats Theſe Tr: con- 
Ki kd vm rior 3 
Vio. Go, gb, let him out, and brig a candle. 


Fl. Yes, madam. . 
: I fly, madam. _ 7 Liff. 4 Flora. 
io. The day draws in, and night, the lover's 


"#3 


Lad. advances—night more welcome than the ſun 
10 me, becauſe it brings my love. 

Va (Shrieke within. 8 { Mure 
der; murder! 


So . | FW WS 5 . 


4 7 
E 
3 1 th * 
9 d n NN * 1 CANE * 


Fr | 2 Frons, running. 


| Pie How now ? why doſt ftare fo? dafs. 
quickly; what's the matter? 
Flo. Oh, madam! as 1 —_—— — 
a gentleman ruſhed between him and I, Aruck 
down my candle, and is bringing a a dead pe 
mw arms into our houſe. * otic hy 
Vio. Ha . a dead ae Bear's gan- 
2 my Felix. oe 6! oo EY 
Flo. Here they are, „ e ee 
*. Tl retire till you diſcover the meaning got 


roles A 20h e NY 


Mi Colonel, wi 3 in bi arms, Gp her 
down ina chair, and addreſſes himſelf to FLonra. 


Col. Madam, the neceffity this lady was under of 
being conveyed into ſome houſe with ſpeed and ſe- 
crecy, will, I hope, excuſe my indecency I might 
be guilty of in prefling ſo rudely into this—I am an 
entire firanger to her name and cifcumſtances— 
would 1 were ſo to her beauty too. [Afde.) Icom- 
mit her, madam, to your care, and fly to make her 
retreat ſecure if the ſtreet be clear: permit me to 
return, and learn from her own mouth 1 
further ſerticeable. Pray, 8 2855 how is the 


2 % AS 
2 


% 


2 Els. Violante, fignior — "He i 14 an 
e cavalier, and 8 well. L Nat. 


422 151K * 
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Col. Are you: ſhe, madam? _ 
Flo. Only her woman, fignior.” 


1 the lady 
| [ Gives ber AE AF re * exit. . 
F. Two moidores ! Well, he is a generous fel-" 
low. This is the only way to make one careful. 


“ find all countries underſtand the W of 
66 a chambermaid.“ 


Enter Viol anz. 225 


V.. Was you diſtracted, Flora; to tell 1 name 
to a man you never ſaw! Unthioking wench! whe” 
knows what this may turn to ?- What, i is the la- 
dy dead? Ah! defend me Heaven! 'tis Iſabella, 
ſiſter to my Felix. What has befallen her? Pray 
Heaven he's ſafe. —Run and fetch ſome cold water. 
— Stay, ſtay, Flora. ——[Ifabella, friend, ſpeak to 


me; Oh! ſpeak to me, or I ſhall die with * 
henſion. 


* Flo. See, ſhe revives.” - f7 
| Lab. Oh ! hold, my deareſt facher; do not force 
me, indeed I cannot love him. CR EY 
i. How wild ſhe talks !— 

Jab. Ha! where am 1? 3 
Vio. With one as ſenſible of thy p pain as thou! 
thyſelf canſt be. 

Lab. Violante! what kind ftar preſerved and 
lodged me here? wp ' 

Flo. It was a terreſtrial far e nnan, ma- 
dam; pray Jupiter he dn lucky one. 


= 


* 


Col. Your humble ſervant, miſtreſs. bar be = 7 | :: 


4 24 , — 
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Jab. Oh! I remember now. Forgive me, dear 
Violante! my thoughts ran fo e 
T eſcap't I forgor. © f 
 FVio. May I not know your ſtory ? | 
Tab. Thou art no ſtranger to one part of i it. I 
Rave often told thee that my father defign'd to ſa- 
crifice me to Don Gusman, who, it ſeems, is juſt 
return d from Holland, and expected zthore to- 
morrow, the day that he has ſer to celebrate our 
nuptials. Upon my refuſing to obey him, he lock d 
me into my chamber, vowing to keep me there till 
Re arfiv'd, and force me to conſent. I know my 
father to be poſirive, never to be won from his de- 
fign; and having no hope left me to efcape the 
* I leap'd from the window into the freer. 
Vio. You have not Burt yourſelf, I hope ? 
Hab. No; a gentleman paffing by by accident, 
caught me in his arms: at firſt, my 8 made me 
apprefiend it was my father, till he a red me to 
the contrary. | 
Flo. He is a very fine gentleman, I promiſe you, 
madam, and a well-bred man I warrant him. 1 
think I never ſaw a grandee put his hand into his 
pocket with a better air in my whole life-time ; then 
be open'd his purſe with ſuch a grace, that nothing 
| Bur his manner of preſenting me wich the gold could 
ual. 
1 There is but one common road to the 
* « heart of a ſervant, and tis impoſſible for a gene- 
tous petſon to miſtake it. Go, leave us, Flora, 
us how came vou hither, Tabel)? 'N 


f 


* 


s 


ern — 25 
J. Pkw not; I defied the ftr anger to con- 
vey me to the next monaſtery, but ere T reach d the 


dser Tfaw, or fünty'd that 1 faw; Liffatds, my 
brother's. man, and the thought that his maſter 


| Might noe be fur off filing me into x fWoon, which 
is all that I can remember. Har what's here ? 


E Taler ay 4e © For Colonel Briton, to be left 
at the 


vy 


houſe in Lion "Ts mut be opt 
ulfich brought me Hitker. | 
Na Thb der fine Hits de Madrof a ſolclerz 
take care be doe e le ren 
e P Git be u s febans and Er le h ben 
Unnerried, I could be content to follow him all 
the world over. But Filalf never fee Mm more, 1 
r ane and pauſe. 
V. White maker you figh, Habelln ? 
Lab. Tetra, facker's clutches 
again. 
. dende —_— 
Val. Tes, f you conceal me two or three days. 
. Tou commund'my houſe and fecrefy. 
ab. T dank you, Violante.” F'viſh you would 
eblge me with Mrs. Flora u wile. | 
2 6 1 Er fend her to 70. F nett G if dv 
ve lin afteep; & here will ind rooafor Felt: 


Eu. 
s. re, T wn Eno wit bene; wethinks 
7010 T edald find this 1 bur. 
gf 39 « 4 To * 441. 4 l A Co „ 
n nn 9389497 lt Foie, Bonn 3 Sad 


1. Bangor big ne. Ar 


f 


3” RN * A 


hab. * Mrs. Tan: E reſolve-to. * 
e e 
Cop I hal endeavourto diſcharge my Quay; wm 
# Lab. I doube i Je mo. and defire youts e 
a3 a token of my gratitude. 

Flo. Oh, dear Senjora |. I ſhould have been our 
bee without a fee. 

Jab. I . 
think, if you ſaw: the gentleman r e 
LES hither you ſhou'd know him again? E 9289 4 
; i Flo. From a thouſand, madam ;. There a6 cn; 

lent memory where an handſome nb 

When he went away, he ſaid he would return again 
immediately. I admire he comes not. n 
{ſab Here, did you ſay? You rejoice m r 

though I'll nor fee him he Fee 
contrive to give him a letter? = 


i 
33. 


Fh. With the air of nn ha 
Jab. Not in this houſe—you muſt veil, and follow 
bin- Harun not know it comes from mm 
Flo. What, do you take me for 4 novice; in 
Fn affairs? Though I have not practis d the art 
fince I have been in Donna Violante's ſervice, yet I 
E 
write the letter and leave the reſt to me. Here, 

here, here's pen, ink and paper. hy 

uz. F'ildo it in a minute ¶ Siu down u nit. 
. Flo. So! this is a buſineſs after my own heatt, 

— Love always takes care to reward his labourers, 
and Great Britain ſeems to be his favourite country. 


h] llong to ſee the other two moidores with 
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@ Britiſh air——Methinks there's a grace peculiar, 
- that nation in making a preſent. - _ 

Jab. So, I have done. Now, if he does but find 
this houſe again.! 

Flo. Tf he ſhould not I warrant III find him, 
if he's in Liſbon; ; for Thave's frog paſſes hes 
Jo we meidry 6 pd nr hr Ws 
| [Puts the letter into her "un 


Enter VIoLAanTa. 


| vv. Flora, watch my papa ; ; he's faſt afleop in 
his ſtudy : if you find him ſtir give me notice. [Co- 
lonel taps at the window,] Hark, I hear Felix at the 
window; admit him 22 and then to your 
poſt. [Exit Flora. 
Dab. What ſay Eng Violante? is m * 
come? 

Vis. It is his fignal atthe window. | 

Jab. [Kneels.] Oh, Violante ! 8 you by 
all the love thou bear ſt to Felix, by thy own gene- 
rous nature, nay more, by that unſpotted virtue 
thou art miſtreſs of, do not diſcover to my woe 
I am here. 5 

Vio. 8 to your defire be ard 1 never 
ſhall. But where's the danger? 

Lab. Art thou born in Liſbon and afk that * 
Jout He'll think his honour blemiſh'd by my diſ- 
obedience, and would reſtore me to my father, or 
kill me; therefore, dear, dear girl—— — 

Vio. Depend upon my friendſhip; nothing hall 
draw the ſecret from theſe lips, not. even Felix, 
tho? at the hazard of his love. I hear him coming; 
retire into that cloſet. 


* Thy Wu:mn der n. 


Hal. Remember, Violanre, upon thy promiſe 
my very life depends. [Exit. 
Vu. WhenT betray thee may T ſhare thy fate, 


Ented Fzraz. 


My Felix; my everlaſting love! [Rune into bis arme. 
Fel. My life! my ſoul! my Violante! 7 
© Vie, What hazards doſt thou run for me? Oh, 

how ſhall I requite the? 

Fel. If during this tedious painful exile thy 
choughits have never wander'd from thy Felix, thou 
haft made me more than ſatiefaction. 

VN. Can there be room within this heurt for 

any but thyſelf? No; if the god of love were loft 

to all the reſt of human-kind, thy image would fe- 
eure Rim in my breaſt : T act all truth, all love, all 
faith, and know no jealous fears. 

Fiel. My heart's the proper ſphere where love re- 

Ades: could he quit that he would be no where 

5 — . Fm in doubt. | 

ever give thee cauſe to doubt, thy Fe. 


; met 
Fl. os and Fear as many 
eyes as Pame, yet ſure I think they fee no fault in 
thee. [Colonel taps again.) What's that? 
© [Taps again. 
Vu. What! Theard nothing. | 34 
Vl. Ka! what means this figtial at your win- 
33 Wes 
Vi. Sottewhat perhaps in 2 <4 7 wight ac- 
GT S 
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Col. | Within.) Eig. hiſt, Donna Violante, Don- 


na Violante! 


+ Fe. They uſo your name by alte 199, 4. 
wem 


| Enter Pros. 


| Bb. There is a gentleman. pe Pc pin 
dam, which I fancy to be him who brought Iſabella 
hither, - Shall I admit him?  [{/{de to Violante. 
Vio. Admit diſtraction rather Thou art the 
cauſe of this, unthinking wretch. [ {fide to Flora. 
Fel. What, has Mr. Scout brought you freſh in- 
telligence? Death TU kpow-the bottom of this 
immediately. { Offers to go, 
. Flo. Scout! I ſcorn your words, ſenior. _ 
m io, Nay, nay, nay, you muſt not leave me. 
[Runs and catches bold of him. 
l Oh! 'tis not fair to anſwer the 
madam; it is none of his dnl b . n yrome 
unſeaſonable. Pray let me go, my preſence ig but 
a reſtraint upon vou. 
| [Struggles to get from her. The Col. anne 
Vio. Was ever accident ſo miſchievous! [Afide- 
Fb. It muſt be the \colonel-—Now to deliver 
my letter to him. X [Exit. T he Col. taps louder. | 
Fel. Hark! he grows impatient at your delay. 
— Why do you hold the man whoſe abſence 
would oblige you? Pray, let me go, madam, Con- 
fider the gentleman wants youatthe window. . Con- 
ſuſion! e 
Pio. It is not me he wants 15 


1 


% ! —n Ti won Arif 
Fial. Death! not you! Is there another of your 

name in the houſe ? But come on, convince me of 
the truth of what you ſay; open the window, if his 
buſineſs does not lie with you your converſation 
may be heard. This, and only. this, can take off 
my ſuſpicion.—What, do. you pauſe? Oh, guilt, 
guilt— Have I caught you? Nay, then ll "leap 
the balcony. If I remember, this way leads to it. 


[Breaks from her, "SF e torr. e, * 


- Ilabella i. 

Vio. Oh, Heaven! what wan 1 as now! 
Hold, hold, hold, hold; not for the * 
enter there. Which way ſhall I 3 his fi ſter 
from his knowledge? [Afrde. 

Fel. What, have I 1 you? Do wg _ 
your lover's life? a 

Vio. I fear for none but you.— For tad fake 
do not ſpeak ſo loud, my Felix. If my father hear 
you, I am loſt for ever; that door opens into his 
apartment. What ſhall I do if he enters? There 
he finds his filter——If he goes out he'll quarrel 
with the tranger.——Felix, Felix“ Nay, 
« do not ſtruggle to be gone, my Felix, ———If I 
* open the window the may diſcover the whole in- 
« trigue, and yet of all evils we ought to chuſe the 
© leaft''—— Your curioſity ſhall be ſatisfied. [Cvoes 
to the window, and throws up the ſaſh.] Who&er 
you are that with ſuch inſolence dare uſe my name, 
and give the neighbourhood pretence to reflect 6.96 
my conduct, I charge you inſtantly to be Ln op 
expect the treatment you deſerve, © © 


* 
Aer H. A woman knys A Er. oy 
Col. I aſk pardon, madam, and will obey: but 
when I left this houſe to-night——— «a= 
4. Good! „ OTTER As FRE 14 ei 
Vis. Irivmoſt certainly the firanger. "What wilt 
be the event of this Heaven knows. [Afide- ] Tou 
are miſtaken in the houſe, 1 ſuppoſe, Air, e 
F. Nv No, no, ke's not mifken. — Pr: ay, madam, 
let che- gentleman go ln 
vu. Wiretched misfortune“ Ni be gone, 
fir, I know of no buſineſs you have here, 
Col. T with I did not know it neither But 
this houſe contains my foul; = 9 you blame my 
body for hovering about it?? 
Fel. Excellent! 
Vie. * Diſtraction! he will i ally aſcover 
Iſabella.“ I tell you again you are miſtaken; 
however, for your own ſatisfaction, callto-morrow. 
Fel. Matchleſs" impudence ! An affignation be- 
wem face!—No, he ſhall not live to moot 1 
wiſhes. ad e u anne of Li 
2 Te out a piftel and goes tocvards the  winkew; 
e tancher hold of bin” 
vi Ha ! [SHriebr.] Hold, I conjure you. © 
Col. To-morrow s an age, madam ! may I not b 
admitted to. night? e 
u be a gent 0 I command your ab. 
ſence. —— Unfortunate 1 what will: my ſtars do with 


me ? : _ | . 2 $% OI Aim 30487 LA. 
Col. I have done air this-——be careful or 
* fort is in your keeping, 

7.4% SUOUAON''S Eat. from the window. 


' $1P Babe d Aste 5 0 


1 2 a. 
Fel. Prap obſecv the gracman' nequeſt, ma- 
3 Lalla of fron ber 


io. I am all confulion. 


Fel. Nou are all truth, all. love, All Rich -4 
men all woman Hay hate I \hegp. deagired? 
death, could van not have: impoſed. upan 

we for chis one nighe? Could neither my fonbful 
love, nor the hazard I have run to .es zou. male 
me worthy to be. cheated on. Oh, chen 

Vio. Can I bear this fram u Meg 

Fel. Ren. When . ick qhis b. cope 
——To-ai ight ! the devil! return 1o. ſoon !... | -/ 

Vio. Oh. Labella | what baſt thou iner de 
in! | 
Ful. Rupees! This. hed annmines any Pho 

Vio. Yet I reſolve to keep the ſecret.  . Aid. 

Fel. [ Repeats.] Be careful of my life, for it is in 
your MO rr nes Lover ion: ugly ſhe 
appears! [Lalling at her. 

Pio. Bom lk Mn do mo but believe 
me, Felix, I have not injur d you, nor am I falſe. 

Fel. Not falfe, not injur d me! Oh, Violante, | 
loſt ax ohantonee t9.2997 wen! Not falſe! Oh, 

monſtrous 

+1, Indeed Iam Dee 

muſt not reveal. Oh, think how far honour can 

oblige your ſex chen allow a woman may be bound 

8 Wan ene 

Fiel. Honour! whathaft Thon to do, wich hongur 
than that cant. admit a plurality of lovers? A ſe- 

eret! ha, ha, ha! his affairs are wondrous ſafe who 

truſts his ſecret to a woman's keeping. ** 


Tt 
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need give, yourſelf no trouble about clearing this 
point, madam, for yoù are become ſo indifferent 
to me, that your truth and falſchood are the ſame. 
* Nö My love! [Offers to tale bis Band. 
« Fel. My nen * [ Turns from her. 
Flo. 80 I have delivered my letter tothe colonel 
and received my fee. [Afide. ]” Madam, your fa- 
[ther bade mo ise what noiſe that was.—For good- 
nels ſake, fir, why do you ſpeak ſo loud? 
Fiel. underſtand my cue, miſtreſs; my abſence 
dur rg rs ret ns, 
bbs. H - Going, Aker ir 
Ar Pia Oh lex me undective you fir. nag th 
Ful. Impoſſible! | 
re poll, if I durſt. , 
I Durſt! ha, ha, ha! Durſt, rakes of 
Vio. But another time PH tell thee all. 
Friul. Nay, now or never—— _ 
Vio. Now it cannot be. 
Fel. Then it ſhall never «Ha Whats. not un- | 
graceful neee e. oe 
"mins 5 Be 1 (Beale rwa hag, 8 
2 Oh, . trial of my friendſhip! Yer, 
not even this ſhall draw the ſecret from me. 


"That PII preſerve, po? prot wang as 
And riff to Love i, ge "Exit 
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Ne Be S972 den 
VR Lor mn, SCENE NAD 
4 Chonker in Don Lanes . — Bo | 
ſj fog Wer 


Wan mer dns plagu/d?/ Othbean,, Jonghs 
ſwallow my dagger for madneſs. I know not what 
to think ; Sure Frederick had no hand in her efcape. 
dhe muſt get out of the window, and ſhe could 
not do that without a ladder, and who could bring 
it to her but him ? Ay, it muſt be ſo. The diſ- 
like he ſhew'd to Don Guzman, in our (diſcourſe 
to- day, confirms my. ſuſpicion, and I will charge 
him home with it. Sure children were given me 
« for a curſe! Why, what innumerable misfortunes 
e attend us parents! when we have employed our 
% whole care to educate and bring our children up 
« to years of maturity, juſt when we expect to reap 
* the fruits of our labour, à man ſhall, in the tink- 
ling of a bell, ſee one hang'd and t other whor'd,” 
This graceleſs baggage But III to Frederick im- 
mediately; I'll take che Alguazil with me and ſearch 
his houſe, and if I find her, I'll uſe her——by St. 
Anthony I don't know how I'll uſe her. [Exit 


Changer, to the Street. pt Colonel with ae 
ae bis l and G133y folk 


Col. Well, though: I could not en «ons 
nita, Fonune, to make. me amends, has flung ano- 
ther intrigue in my way. Oh! how I love theſe 
pretty kidd-eonfing females! that won't give a man 
the cy0uble of racking his invention to-deceive chem. 
Ob, Portugal ! thou.dear.garden of plea- 
* fure-—where love drops down his mellow fruit, 
« and every bough bends to dur handy, and ſeems 
tg ory, come pull, and eat: how deliciouſly. a man 
« lives here without ſear of che tool af repentance r 
— This letter I received from a lady im a veil—— 
ſome duenna, fome.neceflary implement of Cupid. 
1 ſuppole che fiyle is frank and cer. L hope like 
her that writ it. Reads. J. Sir, I have. ſeen your 
perſon and like it, very conciſe—* and if you'll 
meet at four o'clock in the morning, upon the 
Terriero de puſſa, half an hour's eonverſation will 
let me into your mind. Ha, ha, ha ! a philoſophi- 
cal wench! This is the firſt time IJ ever knew a wo- 
man had any bufineſs with the mind of a man. 
If. your intellects anſwer your out ward appearance, 
the adventure may not diſpleaſe you. I expect you'll 
not attempt to ſee my face, nor offer any thing un- 
becoming the gentleman take you for. Humph, 
the gentleman ſhe takes me for! J hope ſhe takes 
me to be fleſh and blood, and then I'm fure I ſhall 
do nothing 6 a gentleman. euere 1 I 
0 2 | 


$99 ere 


muſt not ſee her face, it ſhall go hard if I don't 


know where ſhe live: ibby. 

Gib. Here an lik yer 17 : 
* Follow me at a 4 — diſtance, 40 Nl i Year 
Gibby. N 1 * * N N. * R 


Gib. eat fr. 
Col. I am to meet 91 ns Thins 
S707 7 wor TH 17 
Gn. The deel des eye gin I ww ths 
. ah Bat you will when you come there, firrah. 
Si. Like eneugh, fir; I n 
eee eee en e n 
nt mun 1 dee wi her, fir? 
Col. Why, —— — watch her 
—— and bring me word where ſhe lives. | 
= "IP In troth fal I, fir, ein che — tine. 
Col. Come along then, it is pretty near the time. 
5 like a woman er N 4 eee _ 1n- 
e. K 


Tb we + improve 9 er of the . a ts 
While "af 15 ie Ae * time away. Lies: 


at 17 * a 


| * # 2 — . h 
AR 4 N bs 
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* „ 
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ae to Taste 7 e. "_— 1318 and 
127 Toby e run away, 7080 you know not 
- whither, ſay you? | 

Inis. She never greatly car'd fee me Aker finding 


1 together. But you are very grave me- 
thinks, Liſſardo. F 
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- Ziff: CLooking- on the ring.] Not at all—I have 

ſome thoughts indeed of altering my courſe of liv- 
ing; chere is a critical minute in every man's life; 
Which if dn but lay hold of, he may make 4 
fortune. 

Ii. Ha! what do 1 ſee?” A e 11 
Wee the deuce had he that ring? You kave got a 
9 pretty ring there, Liſſardo ze f 
Ay, the trifle. is pretty ee 
Fo: dy who ase, a bona roba in beauty, 
I afure you.: [Coels his hat and firuts. 

Inis. Leann t bear this——Thelady! whaelady, 

ray? 
: Li. O fy! esd enen e air 4 tai | 

Init, A gentleman! why the fellow's ſpoil'd 1 Is 
this'your love for me? ET none you'll break 
heads n Lest Ones. 

hs If Ines who gave you chatting, Tüte 
her eyes out; ſo I wou'd. — CCobs. 
Ziff, So, now the jade wants a hid, conxing. 
Why, what doſt weep for now, my dear? ha! 
n. I ſuppoſe Flora gave you that ring; bur Pit 

Li, No, the devil take me if ſhe did: you make 
3 now. 80, they are all for the ring, 
but. I ſhall bob 'em,——1 did but joke; the ring i is 
none of mine, it is my maſter's, I am to give it to 
be new ſet, that's all; therefore, re 10 thy 
1 and wary; come. 


2 


| Enter Prong. 


Init. And do you really ſpeak 2 now? 
Li. Why, do you doubt it? 


ow. H worn 


Hs. 8. fs; els Har 1 thought 3 ws 
ese berween him and Tai, fer al he ties for- 
ſworn it f6 often. * [Aſides 
a Natken'\ you 4 Nen. m. you came 
to town? aner 
1 "Fo. Ha! how dene ge gene my . 

p GDI 5s e 

22 No, 1 mis EI Kant 32 (AI wr 
Zh. eee ednet as! ke. 
In. Nor don't you — lh) 

. Love the devil ! Why, e did 1 aden 
thee ſhe was my aver fin rn 

er Did you ſo, villain? N 5 
ae Ms bel bl hw 
"Lt Zovinks, te here! me ardok 
of work ent #2 8 l LAbsdl. 
Init. What's that bor "ha 1 Tone, up to her. 
Flo. I ſhall tell you ng! by, Mre. Frippary, 

if you don't get about your buſineſs.” TRE 
ait. Who do you call Frippery, Mrs. Trallop! 
. get about your buſineſs, if you g to chat. 
: hope you pretend to no Tight and title here. 

Ii What the devil! do they take me for an 
8 dere of land, that 1 W title 
to me? Aal. 

Fb.. Pray, what right have you, miſtreſs, 001 


Nr ese * ; ot 
us. No matter for Kati Tein thow better 
title to him than you, I believe. 25 © 
Flo. What, has he given thee nine mea? ear- 
neſt for a brivg tle? ns, bay wi 


4 
+ IJ 
12 
$4 
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dais Don't ſtiag your flaunting jeſts to me, Mrs. 

Boldfacs;” fot I won't take em; I aſſure you 
© Gf So! now Fam as great as the fam'd Alex- 
ander. But my dear Statira and Roxana, don'tex- 

ert yourſelves: ſo much about me. "Now I fancy if 
you would ages lovingly together, I might, in a 
modeſt way, ſatiefy both your demands upon me. 
. Tou ſatiefy ! No, firrab, nee, 
tifSed:fo ſoon as. you think, perhaps. % 

Ini. No, nor I neither What en. 
no difference between us | 1 £812; 

Flo. You pitiful fellow-you What! you FOR 
Tran 1 gave myfelf the trouble of dogging you 
out of love to your filthy perſon; but you are miſ- 
taken firrah—it was to detect your treachery. ms 
Now often' have you, ſworn to me that you hated 
his, ndl only carried fair for the good cheer the 
gave you, but that you could hover tips, a woman 
with crooked legs you fail? 

N. How,” bow, g., crooked logs! on 1 
could find in my heant—— 
batzaph 1woy 35: [Snivching up hey petticouts a Gate. 

Liſe Here's a lying young Argon? Pr” ythee, 
_ ins. I'd have you to Law thank. my 1 was 
never Your maſter, 4: 1h uxderſichds: lege 


bonerghdp you tes farah. [granny 
"Hp ny fo, 
| [8haking his bead and winking, 


b Lam glad] hans done ome miſchief, how- | 
Ser. E 
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Lf. * n 
hat an enraged woman ſays ! Don't you ſee ſhe. 
does it on . purpoſe to part you and I?. LRass 
Flora.] Could not you find the joke without put- 
ting yourſelf in a paſſion, you filly girl cu! Why. 
I ſaw you follow us plain enough, mun, and ſaid , 
all this that you might not go back with only your 
labour fox, your pains. But you are a reyengeful 
young Nut though, 1 tell ou NPY * a 

"Fla. Don't think to coax. me, hang your le. 

Fel. [Within] Liſſardo! Li; 

Lif. Ods-heart, here's „ I The n 
take ape e . what ſhall Ldo grid 
them ? | 2 Ae $5 B43 Y; N. n 

Is. Hal tis — Feline voice; I-would:not 
bang hank find me A eee 2 he 

Fel. Cinis. Wig, Liffordo, Liffardo)., ane 

Li. Coming, . Br. Whatia pax will you do? 

Flo. Bleſs me, which way ſhall I tet out? 

Ti. Nay, nay, you muſt een ſet your quarrel 
abs and be content to be mewed up in this cloches-. 


pPreſs together, or ſtay where due act faces it out 


here is no help for it. I 
Fla. Put me any where rather hang chetg ee 

come, let me in. -[ He opens the preſs andi ſbe goes in- 
Inir. 1'll ſee her hanged-befare I'll gol inte che 

place where ſhe is, —['ll truſt fortune with my de- 

_ liverance,—Here us'd to be :a Pair of back ſtairs, 

Tl try to find chem out. [ Exit, 
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- Emer: Fxix and "TALES, 


F. Was n. -frrah, dat ou dd not 
bear me call? RF 3 
1 ear you and aged you T ws 
coming, 40 
. FJ. Go, "eee candy; Il leave Liſbon 
| to-night; neyer to, ſee it more. 15 
Li. Hey- day! what's the matter 10 2 | 
Fred. Pray tell me, Don Heli, what e 
your temper thus? 
Ful. ö friend! wh can name 
woman, and forget inconſtaney , 
Fred. . 
excuſeable ;- ſuch low ſuſpicions have their ſource 
from vulgar converſation ;. men of your politer.taſte 
never raſhly cenſure. —Come, this is ſome ground-, 
lefs jealouſy. —Love raiſes many fears 
Frl. No, no; my ears convey'd the” truth nts 
my heart, and reaſon juſtifies my anger. Oh, my 
friend:! Violante's falſe, and I have nothing” left 
but thee in Liſbon which can make me wiſh ever 
to ſee it more, except revenge upon my rival, gf 
whom I'm ignorant. Oh, that ſome miracle wou'd 
reveal him to me, that I might, 1 his Ow | 
pony Nene Wee ; 
Tuer r 
Ti. Ob. fir! here's your. father, Don Lopes, 
"—_—_ up · * 
Fel. Dees hie know that I am bere? 


Lif. 1 cann't tel}, fir, he aſk'd for, Don Tue 
nick. C3 | 


* — 
5 " 


Ws f.. fn m 
el Did he fhs on? 

Li I believe not, ür; for 48 ſoot! ns I fax him, 
Iran back to! give my maſter note. 
Fel. Keep out of his fight then and, dear Bre- 

derick, permit me to retire into the next room, for 
I know the old gentleman will be n diſ- 
pleaſed at my return without kis leave. _ 

Fred. Quick, quick, degone, he io here. 


_ Enter Don Lors, ſpeaking as Gn. 


| Lop. Mr. Alguazil, wait you without till I call 
For you. Frederick, an affair bringe me here 
 which—requires privacy—ſo that if you have any 
9 within ear-ſhot, pray order them to retive. 

Fred. We are private, my lord, ſpeak freely. 

Lo. Why then, fir, I muſt tell you that-youhad, 
better have pitch'd upon 120g: mt N 
have 1njur'd than myſelf. 

* Ful. [ Peeping.) What means my father d · | 
Fred. I underftand you not, my lord.. 
| Zap. Tho' I am old I have a fon—Alas! why 
name 1 Gt, he knows 1 not W my 
l. 1 win confounded! The dithonor of bi 

«houſe lf? © 

Fred. Explain vue my Jen; Sm not aan, 
ſcious of any diſhonourable action to any man, 
- much leſs to your lordſhip. 

Le. * falſe; you LO IE y Mae 
ter. 

« Fel. Debauch'd my Gfter ! impoſible! be 

« 0uld not, durſt not, be that villain. . © | 
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Fred. My lord, I ſcorn ſo foul a charge. 
| Lops Tou hawe debauch id her duty at leaſt, there- 
bre t cler ber t0 ms, * * Aubony 
© Fre Redars he, m9 lon! her hl Tu 
er? | 
L T have dhe bac wil en e in 
— * (Hp 
W Ha! in is boute 772 | 
Fra. Your are n! e Upon my 
20patiticn I have not ſeen hel Tfabella ings che 
abſence of Don Felix. 

Lap. Then pray, if ee ee 
| Abet motive had yqu for thafe objections you made 
again ſt her ua triage with Don Guaman yeſterday ? 

Fred. The diſagreea bleneſe of ſuch a match, I 
bear d, would give your: daughter cauſe to curſe her 
duty if ſhe comply'd with your adh: tant was 

e "7 


Y. 


Lap. Aud ſo „0% help'd her hes! te vine, 
to make her diſobey. 


D. 2 en ade gone! Oh, ſandal 19 cr 
4: blood #7) eb P34 
Fred. This oigfuling me; odds — x 1 
ſure you I have neither ſeen nor know any thing of 
our daughter. If ſhe is gone, the contrivance was 
Ler own, and you may thank your xigour for it. 
Lap. Very well, fir; hoever, my rigour ſhall 
ebe rn 2 _ eration 
„ 
Ho. { Pecping.] The Alguazil Whatin the name 
of wonder will become of me? 
Fred. The FR My lord, you'll papel this, 


— 


. | a 5 * 
, Agri r. F NA 

nigh No, für, tis von that In pes alt- I 
cans you in theking's name to aſſiſt me in finding 
my daughter. Be ſure Wan | 
+ houſe unſearched. Come, follow mme. 
| [Gets towards the door where Felix-is i Frodetick 

draws, and plants himſelf before the dun.) 

Fred. Sir, I muſt firſt know by whit authority 
you ques to urch ay! ow MEH . 
here. enen 

Als. How, fr, hows you vids Maroc 
ſword upon the repreſentative . of majeſty? I am, 
fir, I am his majeſty's alguazil, and the very quin- 
teſſence of authority cherefore put up your ſword, 
or I ſhall order you to be knocked down for 
know, fir, che breath n 
as the breath of a demi · culverinn. 

Lop. She is 5 be 
ing the door.—If he diſputes. your. authority,” knock 
him down, I fay. deen 221 af non 07, 
Fred. ſhall ſhew you-ſome ſport fr. The wo- 
man you look for is not here; but there is ſome- 
thing in this room which I'll papa yon: your 
fight at the hazard of my life. 

Lo. Enter, I ſay; nothing bus my dancer 
de there,—Force his Smord from hin. | 

IN [Felix comes our, ö 
| Fal. Villains, ſtand off! aſſaſſinate a n 
en houſe! | 
Lap. Ob, ok, * miſericonia! what do The? 

analy 
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Ak. Ha, bis ſon ! Flerg's fire. hundred pounds 
| good my brethren, if Antonio dies; and that's in 
the ſurgeon's power and he's in- love with my] 
daughter, you know—ſo ſeize him Don Fe- 
* liz, Icemmand you 10 ſurrender curſelf inio the 
. hands of juſtice, in order to xaiſe me and my poſ- 
4 terity; and in con ſideration you loſi our head to 
* gain me five hundred pounds, LII have your ge- 
ee recorded on ur tombſtone at my own 
proper goſt and charge -I hate to be ungrateful. 
5 Hold, hold! Oh that ever I was born! 
Fred, Did I not tell you you, nen my 
lord? Wheel. within bes. ld 2 A434 $6462 
onde bay ies paths dy a 
As 00 70 Te 14 4 j i 
Arm ae Land Jet, W in + vor out bu 
Felix. Ls „ 
Fel. Gentrene Baakaich, 1 „ $43 
Fred. Look ye, alguazil, * 5 
my friend for filthy lucre, 1 ſhall no more regard 
vou as eee 2 e e 
ber thus reſiſt ou. at 43 L 
Ful. Come on, firs wenden ou pl For. the 
| five hundred pounds. ahnt i Suey 
« Alg. Fall on, ſeize he money, right or wrong, 
« ye rogues.” [QT bey. fight. 
Lop. Hold, hold, PL Th give vou the five 
hundred pounds, that is, my bond to pay upon An- 
tonio's death, and twenty piſtoles, however things 
go, 8 20 2 n ri wired 


, . OY | r 
- P : 4 * p , 0 
5 ** * n * r 1 
* 


* rn een Aer in 


_ Say you To, my ford ?"Why, look ye, my 
lord, I beer the young gentlenian ne il will, my 
Lord. If I get bat che five hundred pounds, y 
lord—why, took ye, my lord—'tis the ſame thing 
to mes Whether your” don de r or not niy 
— eee ORs e oba 

Fel. Beoundrels l- Ane Ni han N Nr . 
Top. Ay, well, mou art a er pe ies fellby, 
manche truth ont. Come then, weill tothe ta- 
vern, and fign and ſeal this minute. „Oh, Felix! 
why won thou ferve me thus Fur I cannot up- 
raid thee now, nor have I time to fall. -Be careful 
of abril or thou wilt break my heart. 
[Exeunt Lo pes, Alguazil, and Attendants. 

"Fel, Now, Frederick, though I ought to thank 

| vou ſor pour care of me; yet till I am fſatieficd as to 
my father's accuſation, for I overheard is all, I 
cann't return the acknowledgments Þ owe to you. 

Know you ought relating to my fiſter ? 

Fred. I hope my faith —— 
3 by both. Lſwear, I am — 

every thing relating to your father's charge · 
I Enough; 1 de believe" thee.” Ferns! 
dee will An malice end ? oo ACS bayhy; 


| Euer 1 TTY On" 

vet 8. 1 bring you Joyſul e. 
Fiel. What's the nn; #60) . EN 

Vat. Tem told chat Don Antoni is ou of dn 

wo} and now in the palace. 

Fel. IL wiſh it be true; * I'm at Ubarpto 
watch my rival, and purſue my fiſter. Pr'ythee, 


5 
— 8 — 
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| Frederick, inform thyſelf of the truck of this report. 
Fed. Lill, this minute. Do you hear; let n- 
Saline Don Felix till my retur., Lt. 
u obſerbe, fir. [. 
Fb. L Peeping.] They have ahmaſt frighted me 
out of my wits, I'm ſure. Now Felix is alone, 1 
have à good mind to pretend I came uith a meſſage 
from my lady; ere ren — a : 
n + e r 5 > $6 S472. 97 — 


Enter eee. Am aud, —— 7 
 Jemebedy-} 


AG een. 8 
Pio. 8 : Loy, ys fir, be is here, and [ 
2 21578 77 3 1 ator . 

Fel. Whar mile is that von! bi | 

Vio. {Breaking in.] You ee 
Air, as a firſt miniſter of ſtate. 

r Ü a here! | . BB 
4 [ihr the Srofe hoſe. 

n If your riſe was deiged 0 Nr 
dam, he is abvoud We, | 6 x7 475170 

Nio. No, far, men 1480 127 
Ful. You ave very PO in your ecemonis 
* a 

Vio. Though I aid not come to return r | 
but to take that Ne your du ought to have 
brought m. 

Fel. 16 my eyes, my ears, and my PAY 
yd, then I am in your debt; elſe nat; madams 
Vio. I will not charge them with a term fo groſs, 
to ſay they ly'd; but call it a miſtake, nay, call 


| ſingle, binds us to 


itagy n Faix.——Could Le 


ve could T put off my pride ſo far, poorly to diſ- 
ſemble a paffion cchich I did not feel, or ſeck a 


| n with what. I did not lobe 7 Do 
but conſider, if I had entertained another, ſhould 
* not I rather embrace this quarrel, pleaſed with 


1 me freedom to enjoy the choice which you think 
4% IJ have made? Have I any intereſt in thee but; my 


love? or am 1 bound by aught but inclination to 


« ſubmit and follow thee * No law, whift 
but your ſex are, by 

Map . eee hat 
rence to all woamankind- , 61 I en - 
Fiel. Theſe are fruitleſs argu ments. "Tis: moſt 
certain thou wert dearer to — mera 
Heaven e er gave to charm the ſenſe of man; but 
I would rather tear them out than ſuffer them to 
. — gay ponds.” * 
Vio. Can you love without eſteem; and where is 
the. eſteem for her yon ſtill· ſuſpect? Ob, Felix, 
there is a delicacy in love, which equals. even a re- 
ligious faith! True love never doubts the object it 


adores, and ſcepties there will diſbelieve their fight. 


Fel. Your notions are too refined for mine, ma- 


" * 4 r, 
1 F 1 ä $ ** 17 
aa deus £3 


br i gy 1 e 


Hes e mls, deck wane? 

Faß. Only my ede er des ere 
fir, that's all. 
Hel. Make hat, then, . Lak ü uant. "£188 


1 7 
-* 

” = 86 
— ts 48 | 
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Daf e the pris, Je Nora, end"ropr; on. 
D Vr demal. 1. en wat why Leu. 


1 Ha! 8 — 4 
eee ebe Rg 27%” lt 


er F #5 t; 1 12 


55 * 2 + 
Enter Lias Lach bor FL OY 4:43. 
193AR F 5 
B. 4 1973 IN 1 ; 2 $8 IT3 90 Gern 0 be We | 


the devil came a woman Ane 8 20 . 
. What ſhall I ſay now dug urig Rib 8 
Vio, Now, Liſſardo, Dew pour wits d 


r os won eee dolls 
AA ff. adam Ne ene bes, there 


needs no great wit td, to, to, e 
for ſhe did, and ſhe did not come, a8, A, a8, A, a, % 
man — 4 — directly ta, to, ta, to, to ſpeak. Win 
my. maſter, madam. Air. ü Nr A b 015 
Ne. I ſee by your, ſtammering, Liſſardo, ct 
your invention is at a very low ebb., 
Eul. death! taſcal, peak without. hefication, 
and che truth too, or ſhall ne in 1 
e Pola ca] 
Vie. No, no, — would 
not have you ſpeak the truth, WO R Nn ed. 
Fel. 2 1 wants no. 


— 


* 


4 —— 3 88 
ie. Not a ep; your matter ſhall not * to 
che blu Come, .a, truce; Felix. Do you aſk 


we. 90 more queſtions * the vide. 1 
forgive this. 


rt your ſoul, conſcious of its 
lay hold of his accafion ta blend your treaſon wil 
i. Tablet Ney, ' ien eee 
fault, you endeavour te iaſult my putlente I git 
tell you, fir, you don't behave. yourſelf like *. 
| man of honour you woull be ken for ; you grou 
your quarret-with' me eee Dae | 
tis dos you are . wo wake 
Hy oppoſed my — -2 lan unte 
lar gziven de back my liberty, and how m) 
will ſhall. be Sbeyed We: N ce +4 
and ſe your: Fervang = 15 12 U has LAZ. 
Fel "Oh, -tubberd, Hubboen keart, * wilt 
thou do: Her father d will Mall ve obeyed . 
Ha! chat catriet her to « cloifter, and cuts off all 
my hopes at once, By Heaven, ſhe mall not, 
muſt not leave me. No, ſhe is not falſe at 
- Jeafſt my love tow be reſents her true, ——becauſe 
J fear to loſe her. H villain, art thou here? 
ha Fern upon Liffardo:]——Tell me this mo- 
ment whe: this wowdn was, nd for what intent ſhe : 
55 Lift.” Ay. good fir"! forgive me, 25e l ach fon 
ze whole trutbz- SHOTS se Fall on bis ie 
RIES ; Out with it, N , "et I's # £4" 
Aff, It, it, it wis Mes. Pre gr, Doss Vis 
Linte's woman. 'You muſt know. fr,” we have had 
a ſneaking for one another 2 grest while 
e was not willing you” Hould Ane it: 1 


* { L % 1022 
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| I would EIS You don nin, os. 1 
was abel ef ' hen lady s knowing it. This ia the 
ruth, as] hope fer a whole ſkin, fir. 

Fel. If it be not, T'll not leave you z Whole Doe 
in it, Ab-, x if: Violapts yu 
directly home dag 104 een eee wy 
e Mi K, yam: Hein 
Fel. Fly, you dog, . 
convince her of my faith. Oh, how irreſalui i 2 
lover's heart My rtſentment cooled when here 

ew high<omor/ c. I Rruggle longer! with a 
1 3 5 TI cannot quit her, no, T en, o abſo- 


„he a conqueſt has the gaingd.”—How abſolute 
a woman's power! ; ine . 4129's 
FAY 22 —ů—ů— 8 8 


l | : : s a> % 
. * * 75 
' ; ＋ 8 PRIN, % 2 
- $CENB-i we 
- #34, 2>& 
F 


'The Terbes de 47 Beer ge and 
ok — — oe, 
Col Then you ſay it . 


bu 


on you home, madam ? & 1 n nog 2603 

Des Pfay it is in ee ee e 
nnn 
mit of it. 19770} 36.7 eee 


Co. Conſent to go e ine, chen.—1 lodge at 


as. Pub! tea! Rr ae ch ba c . can 
| gre a h ut your lodgings, colonel 2 
Col. Well hinted No, ee 45 have ebe, 
ching ue thy ſervice, an. | 
"Gol Mytheart, 22 3 
eh. er eee 


x 


wy tales lala nal be för Hie — 
Col. Thou ſhalt have me av long or as little time 
as thou wilt, my dear. Come, ler's de my lodgings, 


__ we'll fign and ſeal this minute. 
Oh, not ſo faſt, colonel-——There are 
| 4x things to be adjuſted dee e m_ 


the parſon comes. . 
ö 
er 
Il. . 

Col. Indeed Why, haſt —— 
e us ded this ne for. nothing? | 
Why this is ſhewing a man half famiſhed a. well 


1 
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furniſhed larder, then clapping” Momo: d 
. till you ſtarve him quite. 
Hab. If you can find in your han to fag prac, 
"colon you ſhall keep the key. A 
© Col. 1 love to ſee my meat before 1 f dee deb, 
| n therefore uncover thy face, child, and I'll 
pag nontrrng 1-1 my mind—TF Tlike you—. . 
Jab. 1 dare not riſk my * 
. and ſo adieu. [ 
. Col. Nay, nay, nay, we 3 not part. | 
Laab. As you ever hope to ſee me more, ſuſpend 
-your curiofity now; one ſtep . farther loſes me for 
ever.—Shew yourſelf a man of ane and you 
: ſhall find me a woman of honour. Exit. 
Col. Well, for once T'Iltruſt to a blind bargain, 
: madam—[ Kifes her hand, and parts.) But I ſhall be 
too cunning for your ladyſhip, if Gibby obſerves 
my orders. Methinks, theſe intrigues which relate 
to the mind are very infipid.— The converſation of 
bodies is much more diverting.— Ha! what do I 
"ſee d my raſcal aſleep! Sirrah, did not I charge 
you to watch the lady? and . you obſerve 
my orders, ye dog? 
[ Kicks him all this white, and be f. and rub 
| his eyes,” and yawns. 
Gib. That's true, an b 1 
thought that when yence ye had her in yer ane 
n ye might a' ordered her yer ſel weel wy} 
without me, en ye ken, an like yer honour. 
Col. Sirrah, hold your 1 impertinent tongue and 
make haſte after her. If you don't bring me ſome 
account of her, never dare to fee my face again, 


\ 


ala. _ en . 1 
hundred mile to thie wicked tom, and before 1 


can weel fill my. weam te be ſent a whote- 

after this black ſhe devil. What gate ſal I gang to 
{peer for this wutch now? Ah ſor a,ruling elder— 
zor the kirk's treaſurer—or his mon—T'd gar my 
maſter mak twa'o' this ——But I am ſurethere's na 
Kick. honeſt . 
mickle ſculdudrie. 


Euer eb bale oof * 


1 „i. Geud mon, ele en N 8 a lady, 
ony gate hæreawa den now? 


 Dngliſbman. Yes, a great many. - | What ade 


. woman is it you inquire aſterh?77: \ 


ih. Guat wed, 28 Grear 


na cloud 


Engliſiman. What! dis Coma Highland dar 


| how brought over with you, I ſuppoſe: I 2 
nee not I. Kenſpeckle, quothaa 


Gib. Huly, buly, mon; the deel pike out * 


een, and then ye'll ſee the better, ye FN 


Engl * What 8880 che fellow? 
[Turning to Gibby, 
Sil. Say! I fay a a hm fellow than e'er 


| Rude upon yer -ſhanks——and gin I heer mair o- 


en e n is, K ee e 


Farbe 8 youSeoh uk gre 


chank your heathen dialect, which 1 't under - 
| Rand, that you -.ha'n't your bones | Nai. ' 
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Gib. 


an ye dinna underſtand a Scotſman's 
tone, ie ſee gin ye can underſtunck u Srotfnan's 
n E 
- Hos — — 


\ 
ide d ovatils y any 1 


Here. Viouanrs croſſes : b 13 Vin 
4 ron the Man, and bruſhes up, ho - 
Gib. vow, en but eee | 
76 foregaber'. ut xr | 
Vie. What' would dee haves?! L 
Gib. Nothing; away, madam; wo __ yer 
Jutlew wie dampakle deal o ed rm a 
to bring upon poor Gibb! + 
FKio. The man's drunk ——— - bam *: - 
| Gib. In troth am I eee un Thad 44 | 
found ye, madam, the Laird knows when I ſhould ; 
for my maiſter — neee 
- tidings of ye, madam. 

Vio. Sirrah! get about role beine or PU 
have your bones drubb'd. - 

Gib. Geud faith, n e geen done dat 
t yer honds, madam. 

Vio. Who is your maſter, ür! x 

Gib. Mony a ane ſpeers the gate they ken right 
weet: it is no fa lang ſen ye parted wi” him. Lwiſh 
he ken ye half as weel as ye ken him. 7 
Vio. Pugh! the creature's mad, SY FOR 
forTancebody elſe; and 1 ſhould be as mad as he to 


talk 4 to how _ wer eee - = Pe- 
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T's 225 * bits Naben Mn Ng 


Euter Liss aaO at the upper end of 


ape 


_ 80, ſhe's gone home, I ſee. © What did that 


Scots fellow want with her? I'll try to find it out; 
perhaps I may diſcover Gang way nue 
* maſter friends with me again. 
G3. Are ye gone, madam? a acel ſcope i in yer 
easy. for I'm as weeſe as I was. But 1 Il bide 
und ſee Wha's houſe it is, aue can meet with 
ony civil body to ſpeer at.—“ Weel, of aw men in 
the warld T think our Scotſmen the greateſt feuls 
%s to leave their "weel-favour'd honeſt” women at 
* hame to rin walloping after a pack of 'gycarlings 


here, that ſhame to ſhew their faces, and peur 


% men, like me, are fore d to be their pimps. A 
pimp! Godſwarbit, Gibby's neter be a pimp 
and yet, in troth, it's a thriving trade; I remem- 
ber a countrymon o/ my ane, that by ganging o 

« fick like errants as I am now, came to get _ 

* ment.” "ny lad, wot ye wha lives here? 

[Turns wa es Lifardo. 
Li Don Pedro de Mendoſa. 1 ee 
Gib. And did you wen a ady gang butnow? 
5 Lig. Yes, I did. 
is. e e 
15 IK It was Donna e his — 
What the devil makes him ſo inqui fitive?- Here is 
ſomething init, that is certain. [fide.] "Tisa cold 
morning, brother, what ithink you of a n 
Gib. In troth, very weel, fir. 


Liff. You ſeem an honeſt fellow; — lere | 


drink to our better acquaintance. 


F # , 
| 


F 


RY 
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Si. Wi' aw my heart, fir; gang your r 
the next houls 1 e 
n Gil. Dos Pedro de Mendoſa 1 Violan- 
a6; his daughter |—that's as reight as my leg now— 
Iſe need na mare; Ik 4 der 
8 | 
| Webring bim news will mat bis bers fall lie. 
- Gin he rewards it not, 2 5 [Exit. 


ren 


— IEF" ——_— 


— — 
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ACT { SCENE / 


Wie n Br Iasi is a gay 
wy and VIOLANTE out of bumonr. | 


Iſabella. 5 
M. dear! I have been ſeeking you this balf hour, 
to tell you the moſt lucky adventure. 

Vo. And you have pitched upon the moſt un- 
lucky hour for it that you could W have found 
in the whole four-and-twenty. 

Lab. Hang unlucky hours! I won't think of 
them; TI hope all my misfortunes are paſt. 

Vis. And mine all to come. | 

- [ſab. T have ſeen the man J like. 
Vid. And 1 have ſeen che man chat 1 could iſh 
to hate. 

Iſab. And you muſt aMift me in diſcovering whe- 
cher he can like me or not. 

V. You have aſſiſted me in ſuch a d diſeovery al- 
ready, I thank ye. \ 
D 


erat 
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Laab. What fay you, my . 
1 I fay Lam very unlueky at diſcoveries, Ila 
bella; I have too lately made one pernicious to my 
eaſe; 56 x ga i mf 8 
Lab. Impoſſible! | ate. ah 
Via. Noſt true, | | 
Jab. Some villain beep, 16 4 kim te ven. 1 
Vio. No, Iſabells; I love too well to truſt the 
eyes of others; I never eredit che ill-judging world, 
or form ſuſpicions upon vulgar cenſures; no, I had 
ocular proof of his ingratitude. | 
Jab. Then I am moſt unhappy. My brother 
was the only'pledye of faith betwixt us; if he has 
: forfeited your favour, I have no title to your friend- 
ſhi 
| Fio. You wron : my friendhip, Ifabella; your 
own merit entitles * to * thing within my 
power. - _ | 
Lab. Cem mac * may 1 vot know 
what grounds you have to think my brother falſe? 
Vio. Another time. But tell me, Habella, how 
can I ſerve you? | 
Vai. Thus chen The gentleman that hrought me 
hither I have ſeen and talk d with upon the Terriers 
de paſſa this morning, and I find him a man of ſenſe, 
generoſity, and good humour; in ſhort, he is every 
thing that I could like for a buſband, and I have 
Uifpatch'd Mrs. Flora to bring him hither : I hope 
you'll forgive the liberty I have taken. & 
Fi. Hither! to what purpoſe? | 
Jſab. To the great univerſal purpoſe, matrimony. 
. n f why, do you debgn.to: aſk him. 


3 


— 
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Lab. No, Violante, you muſt do that for me. 
Pio. I thank you for the favour you defign me, 
but defire to be excuſd: I manage my own affairs 
too ill to betrytted with thoſe of other people? be- 


« fides, if my father ſhould find a_ ſtranger here, W 


might make him hurry me into a mons ſtery im- 
„ mediately.”” I cann't for my life admire your con- 


dud, to encgurage a perſon altogether unknown to | 


you. .—'Twas very imprudent to meet him this moru- 
ing, but much more ſo ta ſend for him hither, know- 
0 my nnn you have already drawn 


eb. 1 am not inſenfible how far my misfortunes 
have embarraſs d you; and, if you pleaſe, lacnifige 
my quiet to your own. 


Vio. Unkindly urg'd Have 1 not preferr's your 


happineſs to every thing th t's dear to me ? 
Jab. T'know thou 
laſt requeſt, when a few hours, perhaps, may ren- 


der my condition able to clear thy fame, and bring 


my brother to thy feet for pardon. 


ſuppoſe he knows you are the ſame waman that he 
brought in here laſt night, 

Laab. Not a ſyllable of that; I 3 veiled, 
and to prevent his knowing the houſe, I ordered 
Mrs. Tara bripg him by the back-door into the 

Fin. The. very way ich Felix comes; if they 
ſhould meet, there would be fine work. —— Indeed, 
wy dear, I ann! 1 of your deſign. 

| Ws 


n donot deny me this 


Vio. I with you don't repent of this i intrigue. 1 
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Mike " FOO as TIN 
Fs. Madam, the Colonel waits your es 
Vi. How durſt you go upon Tock a RET tif 

treſs, without acquainting me? * 


Flo. So F am 10 be % fir every thing: 
Jb. Tis too late to diſpute that now, dear Vio- 


lante; Lacknowledge the raſhtieſs of the action 
but confider the neceſſity of my deliverance. © 
Vio. That indeed is a weighty . : 


well, what am I to do? 
Lab. In the next room III give you infiruQions. 
In the mean time, Mrs. þ Tora, the the colonel 


Into this. 4 92 
Exit Flora one way, and Iſabella 4 Violante 


| another. 


* 


N Re. enter Flora with the Colonel 
7 Fr. The lady will wait on 9 preſently, fir 
LExit. 
Col. Very. well— This i is a very fruitful ſoil. I 
have not been here quite four-and-twenty” hours, 
and I have three intrigues upon my hands already ; 
but I hate the chaſe without partaking g of the game. 
Ene Violante beit d.] Ha! a fine fized wo- 
man pray Heaven ſhe proves handſome 1 
am come to obey your ladyſhip's commands. 
Pi io. Are you ſure of that, colonel? _ 
Col. If you be not very unreaſonable indeed, 


HO. A | 
Takes br band and Hi 


20 
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Vio. Nay, we have no tine Oe i co- 


lonel. —— 
Col. Tunderftand you,. a he moi vo- 
tre chambre. Tales her in hit arms. 


Vio. Nay, 155. hold, ka; my bed chamber 
is not to be enter'd without a certain purchaſe. 
Col. Purchaſe! humph, this. is ſome kept miſ- 
_ treſs, I ſuppoſe, who induftriouſly lets out her lei- 
ſure hours. [Afide.) Look ye, madam, you muſt 
confider we ſoldiers are not overſtock'd with mo- 
ney—but we . make ample ſatisfaction in love; we 
have a world of courage upon our hands now, you 
know—then pr'ythee-ufe a conſcience, and I'll try 
if my pocket can come up to your price. 
Vio. Nay, don't give yourſelf the trouble of 
drawing your purſe, Colonel, my defign i is levell'd 
at your perſon, if that be at your own diſpoſal. 
Col. Ay, that it is faith, madam! and I'll ſettle 
it as firmly upon thee— 11 
Vio. Ax law can do it. x 
Col. Hang law in love affairs; thou alt 45 
right and title to it out of pure inclination,—A ma- 
trimonial hint again. Gad, I fancy the women 
have a project on foot to een the union into 
_ Portugal.. | | [Afide. 
Vie. Then you have an averſion to ' matrimony, . 
colonel. Did you never ſee a woman. in all your 
travels that you could like for a wife? 
Col. Avery odd queſtion. —Do youreally expect 
that I ſhould ſpeak truth now? 9 
Fido. 4 CO eee ak, colo-. 


NG 


but who ſhe is, or how diſtinguiſhed, whether 
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Vie. Is ſhe i in your country, -ox this? 
Col. This is u very pretty kind of a ed: 

but I don't conceive which way it turns to edifi- 

©* cation.” In this town, [ belive, - 

Pio. Her name i—— 

Col. Ay, how is ſhe called, t 
Vio. Nay, I aſle you that, fie. - | 
Col. Oh, ho, why the i ltr wo 

dam. how is it you ſpell yout name? 
Pio. Oh, el, I am hot the happy women, 

nor do I with it. 

Col. No! I'm . for — the devil 

| does ſhe mean by all theſe queſtions? * [Aa. 

Vio. Come, colenel, for e err 

haps you may not repent it - 10 >< 
Col. This is like to be but U adventte, Here's 
ſs much ſincerity required. [Afegde.] Faith, ma- 

dam, I have an inclination'ts ſincerity, but Im 

afraid you'll call my manners in queſtion; . 
Vio. Not at all: I prefer wrath delore coupli- 
ment in this affair. | 

Col. Why then, 0 be lala with you, dee 4 
lady laſt night wounded my heart by a fall from a 
window, whoſe perſon I could be content to take, 
as my father took my mother, till death do us part 


maid, wife, or widow, I REP nm. muy per- 
haps you are ſhe. 3 ae 
Vio. Not to keep you in Kuſpents, Tivo ſhe- 
but Jean give you an account of her. That lady 
3s a maid of condition—has ten thouſand pound 
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| rr 
tune are at your ſervice. 

Cal. I accept the offer with the Neft tranſ- 
— my charming angel! art thou not 
ſhe? [Offers to A Adobe This is a lucky ad- 
venture. | L.. 

- Fid- Once again, colonel; A een 
Ren ben in thi evening you ſhall find her on 
the Terriso de gad with a white handkerchief in 


her hand. enn ready, n ktow the 
reſt; - 


madam: 


i 


1 Eur Ho. 50h. and Ae Viozantr, ; who. 5 


vi, 2 5 Harte, and ſeems ſurpriſed. SEO? 


= Hal Felix'-eroffivg, 6 you? What ſhall | 


Ido now? _ 
cu. You ſrem ſurpriſed, madam. 


Vin Oh cdlonel, my father is coming hicher— 


and if he lade you here, Jam ruined. ' + 
Dol. Odslife, madam, thruſt me 90 where. 
e kgs | out this way? $62 0 | 
Vio. No, no, no, he comes | that way. Mr 
ſhall I prevent their menting? Here, * EIS 
Col. 0b, the beſt place in the world; . N 
V. And be ſtill, as you value her you love. 


Dost für dll you ve notice, as over en 
have her in your arms. 


7 — Gere) Tn nocbeanche. 5 
151.7 n lege Ir. 


. 


e infullibly obſerve your ae. | 


- 


FA” Aer IV» 
a, hea 


STR ah 4% 5 | 


Fel. I wonder where this dog of e is all 
this while—But ſhe is at home, I find How 
coldly ſhe regards me !- Tou look, Violante, 
as if the ſight of me were troubleſome to you. 
Vio. Can Ido otherwiſe, when you have the aſ- 
ſurance to approach me after what I ſaw: to-day? - 

Fiel. Afurance ! rather call i 2 good- nature, after 
what J heard laſt night. But ſuch regard to ho- 
nour have I in my love to you, I cannot bear to 
be luſpeted, * nor ſuffer you to entertain falſe no- 


tions of my truth without endeavouring to con- 


* vince you of my innocence ;” ſo much good-na- 


ture have I more than you, Violante. Pray 
ive me leave to aſk your woman one queſtion; my 


man aſſures me ſhe was che perſon you fa at * 
lodgings. 
Flo. I confeſs it, madam, and aſk. your cabin. 
Vio. Impudent baggage! not to undeceive me 
ſooner: what buſineſs could you have there? 
Fel. Liſſardo and ſhe, it ſeems, imitate you and I. 
Flo. I love to follow the exataple of * ** 


4 madam. 9, ; 


Fel. I hope I am juſtified— 23614 

Vie. Since we are to part, Feliz, there needs = no 

ſtification. 

Fiel. Methinks you talk of nl An 
different to you. Can . rem 
loved? | 


Vio. I with I could forget my own pation, 1 
ſhonld with leſs concern remember yours. But 


for miſtreſs Floga—— ; 
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Fel. You muſt forgive her Muſt, didIſay? 1 
| fear I have no power to impoſe, though the injury 
was done to 1 i 
Vio. Tis harder to pardon an injury done to what 
we love, thai to ourſelves; but at your requeſt, Fe- 
liz, I do forgive her. Go watch my father, Flora, 
leſt he ſhould awake and ſurpriſe us. 

Flo. Yes, madam. _. f [Zi Flora. | 

Fiel. Doſt thou then love me, Violante? - 

Pio. What need of repetition from my tongue, 
when every look eonfeſſes what you aſk? 

Ful. Oh, let no man judge of love but thoſe whe 
; feel it; what wondrous magic lies in one kind look! 
—— One tender word deſtroys a lover's rage, and 
melts his fierceſt paſſion into ſoft complaint. Oh, 
the window, Violante ! wouldſt chou but clear chat 
one ſuſpicion! | 
Vio. Pr'ythee, no esel dhe,” my Felix; a lit- 
tle time ſhall bring thee. perfect ſatisfaction. 

Fel. Well, Vielante, on condition you think no- 
more of a monaſtery, I'll wait with IE for 
_ this mighty ſecret.  - X 

Vie. Ab, Felix, love generally es the Hon of 
religion in us women. Reſolutions made in the 
heat of paſſion ever diſſolve upon reconciliation. | 


5, Hg Enter Vioxa huffily.” TS 


| Fb. Oh madam, madam, "madam ! my lord y. your 
father has been in the garden, and locked the back- 
door, and comes muttering to himſelf this way. 
Vio. Then we are caught. Nou, Felix, we are. 
undone. 


D 3 


7 Tu WOW Aer w. 
Fil. Heavens forbid! This is moſt unlurky. Let 
me ſtep into your bed chamber, he won't m un- 
der the bed; chere I may conceal myfelf. 
e Hb eh e x hl 
Vis. My ſtars! if he gots in there, he'll find the 
eolonel. No, no, Felix, that's no ſafe place: my 
father often goes thither, ne Jon * or 
freeze we are loſt. 
_ Fel. Either my eye deceived me, or k law a man 
within; III watch him cloſe. 
Flo. Oh, invention, invention I have i ths 
dam. Here, here, fir, off with your Word and T'll 


fetch you a diſguife. . Zen. 
Fel. She ſhall deal with the devil if th conveys 
him out without my knowledge. 


Vid. Bleſs me, how T tremble?! - 


— N 
Fb. Here, fir, put on this. * 
N * uY, any thing to. aroid Dok Plato. 


{She puts it un. 
Vie. Oh, quick, quick! 1 fall is with appr 
kenfion. PR 


Flo. Be fate you don't ſpeaX s Word. ei 
Fd. Notfor che Indie. but I ma obſerve you 


cloſer than you imagine. [Afde. 
Ped. war) Violante, where are vou, child? 
| | Water Dov "PREY 


Why how Te 2 door ve ! how 
Tow, who na Aland $ 


* * 


Flo. 'Tis "y mother, 9 ay as 1 
en nails Je and, Felix zar . 

Ped. 13 by St. Andrew ſhe's a ftray- 
deri ubs ru are a dwarf to her How many 
Meng. good woman? 

i. Oh, if he ſpeaks we are loſt. Aldi. 

Fi. Ob dear ſenior, ſhe cannot * you ; ſhe 
gn been deaf theſe twenty years. | 

. Ped. Alas, poor woman !— Why, you muſic her 
— — 5 
— Would J were fairly off. (ike 

oh. Pais — ever 8 8 for- 
| bid. Od, fir, ſhe has the dreadfulleſt unlucky eyes 

— bray don't look upon them; I. made her keep 
ber hood ſhut on purpoſe.—— Oh, ch, oh, oh! _ 

Ped. Eyes Why, Wer a the matter with her | 
— 

Flo. My poor mother, &. 3 is much aſflifted 98 
the cholic, and about two months ago ſhe had it 
grievouſſy in her ſtomach, and was over - perſuaded 
10 take a dram of filthy Engliſh Geneva 
bach immediately flew up into her head,. and cauſ-— 
ed ſuch a defluxion in her eyes, that ſhe could never 
face bear the day - light. 

Ped. Say you ſo ?- Poor woman | | 
Well, make her fit down, Violante, and give hera 
glaſs of wine. | 

Vio. Let her daughter give her a glaſs below, 
fir — my part, ſhe has frighted me ſo I 


> 
C 


No Smt 


* C T. 1 N * 
"1 


— ans ce 


eyes are evil eyes. 


4. l. Well intel: 
Ped. Well, well, do fo.——Evi 901 wegs 
no evil eyes, child. 

\ Flo, Comealong, Cat Gs Alc. 

| [Exeunt Felix and Flora. 

2 I'm glad he's gone. [fide 
"Ped. Haſt thou heard the-news, Violante? | 
Pio. What news, fir? 
Ped. Why, Vaſquez tells me * Don Leer 


daughter Iſabella has run away from her father: 


that lord has very ill fortune with his children 
Well, I'm glad my daughter has no inclination to 


- mankind, that my houſe is plagred with no ſuitors. 


[fide 
7 This in the firſt word ever I heard of ir; I 


Pity her frailty—— 


Ped. Well ſaid, Violante——Next week I 


werd hy happines tall begin. ede 


| Enter Fron. 
Fin. I don't intend to bey ſo long, thank you, 


. L Acc. 


Ped. My Lady Abbeſy writes word ſhe longs to 


ſee thee, and has provided every thing in order for 


thy reception. -Thou wilt lead a happy life, 


my girl——fifty times before that of matrimony 
A vubere an extravagant coxcomb might make a 


beggar of thee, or an n ill- natured furly dog dreak 


- 
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- Fl. Break her heart! ſhe had as good have her 


| bones" broke, as to be a nun; Tam ſure I had ra- 
ther of the two: Tou are wondrous kind, fir: but 
if Thad ſuch a father I know what I would do. - * 
Pied. Why, what would you do, minx; ha? 
Flo. I would tell him I had as good a right and 


title to che law of nature _ N aer ee Nn 


| 1 he had. | is 

| Ped. You would, miſtreſs * the devil ends 

| 8 good aſſurance is a chambermaid's coat 
of arms, and lying and contriving the ſupporters. 
'—— Your inclinations are on tiptoe, it ſeems. 

If I were your father, houſewife, I'd have 

penance enjoined you fo ſtrict, that you ſhould not 

be able to turn you in your bed for a month. Fou 


are enough to ſpoil your lady, houſewife, if * had | 


not abundance of devotion. _ 
Vio. Fy, Flora! are you not aſhamed to talk 


thus to my father? Lou ſaid yeſterday you * 


* wick, eee 
Flo. Did 1? I told a great lie, then. a 

| Ped. She go with thee! no, no, ſhe's enough to 
debauch the whole convent ——Well, child, re- 
member what I ſaid to thee; next week 2 
Vis. Ay, and what I am to do this, too. C4 
I am all obedient, fir; I care not how een 
my condition. 

2 Flo. But lids does be think what chavge he 
means. 37 * ei ; e tee" 1 4 [ Afide. 
RN « Well Gad, Violagee—-Lam giadte find 
ber nn * 


% 
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neee Dia ſhe know 
chat ſhe might command her fortune when the 
came at age, or upon day of marriage, perhaps 
* ſhe'd.change her note. But I have always 
told her that her grandfather left-it with this pro- 
« viſo, that ſhe turned nun- Nom a ſmall part of 
© this twenty thouſand pounds provides for her in 
* the nunnery, and the reſt js my own. There 
_ ** is nothing tb he got in this life without policy.— 
id..“ Well, child, I am going into the 
wich thy uncle; and anben I return, we'll proceed for 
thy happineſs, ebild.——Good-dye, Violante; take care 
| of thyſelf. I [Exeunt Dan Pedro and Violante. 

Fl. now for chew el. 1. _ 


oe. th dies R 5 Enter een. 


cn 15 che cbaſt clear? 

Flo. Yes, if you” Sh RS; Nr 8 get 
over the waſkfiouſe, ant 9 + ord We * 
Ihto the ſtreet. 25 F 
Col. Nay, Au Tu value my . if _"_ 
5 * but thy lady's promiſe.” 
| ICS ws Flora. 


ON {5H 
6p 837 4 4a FS > Ju * 


Enter 9. n 0 £2: LD - LO 2 
e 2 & #065 B& £3201 461908 16H ih; 


— — — 
rtchd ho old w. n. (Viglaae pn he doo. 
Bacath, I am prevented. lit Feliz. 


3 


. ola, kme dae. 8 


EY np | 
* ** 7 4 5 > 9 © % 
n * 


* 5 e 16428 « Bayer eee \ 


Vio. Now to ſet my priſoner at liberty. korn 
the dbbr, r r hen ae ; yottay 
lppeat, | nen non ö 
1555 Tur Vau1x, following b 


Fel. May be ſo, madam? I had wok . 
fuſpicion, I find. Treacherons woman?! 


Vio. Ha, Felix here! Nax, chen all is ties: 
n EE 


22 [Draws. Villain! whoever thou art, comis 
I charge thee, and take the reward «why 


e errand. 
. Vio. What ſhall 1 ſay !—Nodhing . 
Which 1 have ſworn to Keep can reconeile this quar- 
Frl. A coward! Nay, then IN fetch you out; - 
thivk not t6 hide thyfelf: no; by St. Anthony, 20 
altar ſhould not protect thee; even there 1d 
« reach thy heart, though all the ſainte were armed - 
= in” thy defence,” © © > "Tf Wake. 
V. Defend mie, anf n ſhall 1 do 1 
muſt e ee murder. 


x ® 4 ._ 


Flo. I have helped the colonel dear; wii, 
Vio. * chou fo, wy PING tam 


j O's 3 
ee? 


TH 18 * 105 Fir Fu $5 + $ 2 11 . 11 
© Raw wha | 
# #7 *. 1 * 1 4s « as 14 


a . 13 4.4 
Fel. Where = the devil, ny compliance to your 
ſex, conveyed him from my reſentment? 


Bi. Him! e nr my e 
gde ſpark ? i coach e eee 
Lui. will you never n upon N 
Ni. You impoſe upon yourſelf, my dear. Do 
you think I did not ſee —_— Yes, I did, and re- 
Galved to put this wick upon you. | 9 l 

ruh ä 

Vio. Tes, trick. F take $6 hint, and 
ſoon relapſe into your wonted errer. How ar 
your jealouſy is fired I ſhall have a bleſſed life 
with you. 

Fiel. Was there nothing in it then but only to try 
me? 

Vie. Won't you believe your eyes? TY 

Fel. My eyes ! No, nor my ears, nor any of my ſenſes, 
for they have all deceived me. Well, I am convinced 
hat faith is as neceſſary in love as in religion; for 
the moment a man lets a woman know her conqueſt 
he reſigus his ſenſes, and ſecs nothing but what ſhe'd. 
have him. 

Vi. And as Toon as ts ts ke re- 
turned, ſhe becomes as errant a ſlave as if the had 
already faid after the prieſt. 

Fil. The prieft, Violante, _— dillipate thoſe 
fears, which cauſe theſe quarrels. When a thou 
make me happy? 

Via. To- morrow 1 * well thee; . is 
zone for two or three days to my 8 105 we have 
time enough to finiſh our affairs.———But pr'yihee 
leave me now, lef fois ' accident * Wen 


N % 
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> To-morrow then i 

Fly ſwift, ye Hours, and bring to-morrow on 

But muſt I leave you now, my Violante? 
Vio. Tou muſt, my . 

n no ah | 


»F 


Fel. 0. A Charniing WY | 


Th words and looks have fill'd my heart 
With joy, and left no room for jealouſy. a 
Do thou like me each doubt and fear remove, 


arne IP Art Mp . (Exit, 


* FA — E „Löt i 


7 Jab. Te nd me act 
'* ciled, my dear, and the colonel eſcaped / without 
* his knowledge; I was frighted/ out of my wits 
« when I heard him return. I know not how to 
« expreſp my thanks, woman, for what you ſuffered 
« for my ſake ; my grateful acknowledgment ſhall 
ever wait you, and to the world n the 
faith, truth, and honour of a woman. 
. * Vis. Pr'ythee don't compliment thy "HEY in- 
* bella.—You-heard the colonel, I ſuppoſe. | 
Hab. Every ſyllable : and am mower to And 1 
do not love in vain. 
Vio. Thou haſt caughthis heart, it | frems, ; an 
* an hour henee may ſecure his perſon.—Thou haft 
* made haſty work on't, girl, 
al. From thence I draw my n we, 
3 — to r A 
% mation. 


-58 l — 17 A wer 
K eee her: lover s AY 
5 Aud nales him wiſh; and wait; and feb in e 
be bis wife, wwhen late. ſhe giuas comſint. 
* Finds half his paſſion was in courtſhip. pt 
ih they, who boldly all d:lays remove, 


* 3» 
* Wyong neee, [Breunt. 
c . : * 4 ? » fy 
CAS ER 2 | IV # oo ö " 


* N 3 
. * f 
* — 
* 2 6 . 7 


EN. 2 ; Yo 1g 


STA 


_ 


Ne Hen, Enter Faun ond — 


n wor bg ü ; 


FW hour bes eee Sen 
to Violante, nr Antonie 4s düt 'of 
fa 


* 


94.1 e 


He Toa tun v 


Fel, ha iff yu wade, rk, ws bring te 
word if Violante went home. 

Lig. can give you very jeafons for my 
ay, fir, — Tes, fir, ſhe went Home. 

Fred. Oh! your maſter knows the, for he has 
n there himſelf, Liffardo, oe 
"LIP, sir, maß T-beg the favour ere + 
Feb, What have you to ſay? 10 Ye ohne 
= [ Mbiſders, and Felix hes dens 
5 Feth Us" Felix changes colour at Litfardo s 
news! What can it be? A 


ae. 


1 


At 4A 79 

Nl. A Seots ſbotman that belongs to Colonel 
Briton, an acquaintance df Frederick 5, fay you? 
The devil! If ſhe be falſe, by Heaven PII trate her. 
| e Frederick, 00 you ret Colonet Bri- 

, 4 Scbtſman? 

"Fa Tes; why do you 5 *r e 
Fel. Nay, no great matter; but my ae ee 
that he has had ſome menen with a NOT 
of his, that's all. hed atmo Format 

© Prod. He i5*2 $008, karkniteſs, nn tte; 
I am ſorry for it. The colonel lodges in my koufe; 
I knew him formerly in England, and met him here 
By aceldent laſt night, and gave him ab invitation 
Rome. He is u gentleman of good eſtate,  befides 
his commifioh 3 of ante et «ve *. 
konbur, I aſſure ꝓb¹ | * 

Fel. Is he a man of incrigue? | 
5 Dua Like "Uther" men T 


. nes he 
Eu Colonely 


(82 74 31 N 


colonel. eee 
8. . not winnen youu reaſon, ye, knew 
all. 
Fel. Mee g- fa gentleman ve. 
lng don in is'town, fir. 
"Op That —— volong/t me, 2 
away with. IN | 
Fred. 8 e e id 
We ee Ac eps — ther 


ing woman, I mean as much as I ſaw of her. 


2 * * — 44% C4, 1 CW, TY * Nl 4 FO * Nn . A 
: _— 7 5 Þ; - - : 4 ** N 
N * N * N l n W | * 5 
— *Y 0 . * A : 4 — - 
* 7 : 
4 - 4 1 
"AWC: 
. 2 4 
* 


25601 270 
| EK WP 9 
FTI nb „ . | 
Erl. My how Sect with a} SY — 


—— . 
Fred. A tavern, . 
Cal. A tavern! no, no, fir; the ib above that 
rank, I affure you: Res fleeps in a. velvet 
bed, and lodgings every way agreeable.” 
Fel. Ha! „ 
now, fir, 708 knew. ben ne. EY 81 12 

Fl. How came you then 6 -nv 
her bed? 53 i 
i. Fred. Anh AA. a dd. 
Col. Why then, you muſt know, — that 
I was convey'd to her-lodgings by one of Cupid's 
emifſaries, called a chambermaid, in a chair, thro! 
fifty blind alleys,' who, by the help of a bey. ler me 
anto a garden. Facets 

Fel. *Sdeath! a garden! this muſt be Violante' 
garden. Abl. 

Col. From thence 8 me into a ſpacious 
room, then dropt me a curtſey, told me her lady 


would wait on me preſently; bo, nn 
u withdrew... | -- 

Fiel. Damn her modefty ! This was Flora. [46 

Fred. Well, how then, colonel? 

Col. Then, fir, immediately from matter door 
iſſued forth a lady arm d at both eyes, from whence 
ſuch ſhowers of darts fell round me, that had I not 
been covered with the ſhield of another beauty, I 
had infallibly fallen a martyr to her charms, for 
you _— I juſt ſaw her eyes Eyes did I ſay ? 


LS. 
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no, no, hold; L ban but one'eye, though I ſuppoſe 


It had a fellow equally as killing. - 
Dil. But how came you to ſec her bed, "HENS 
ber Ar- ou 0 $4 racks.” 
„ [dts 
Cul. Why, upon her maid's ging 420 why 
father as coming, fy nate: OY OED 
chamber. 5 
Ful. Upon her father's wad: Ml ys 
Col. Ay, ſo ſhe ſaid; l 
key-hole of the door, 1 Wand it was another lover. 
g "Bak  Confound the jile!, IT: 
+ | Yau A 
Fred. Ah, poor r Colonel! ha; hay hat + ns _ 
Col. — they had had a quarrel, — 
whether they were reconciled or not I cann't tell, 
for the ſecond alarm brought the father in good ear- 
neſt, and had like to have made the gentleman and 
I acquainted, but ſhe found Ns other yg 
to convey him out. 
Fel. Contagion ſeize her; 21 ately hb body 
ugly as her ſoul! There is nothing left to doubt of 
now— Tis plain 'was ſhe—Sute be knows me, 
and takes this meth6d t to inſult me. — Ican- 
not bear it. Ade. 
Fred. So, when ſhe bad diſpatched er old lover, 
the br ha! co- 
lonel ? - e ODE 
Col. No, pox take the impertinent puppy! he 
e my diverſion; I ſaw her no more. 
Fel. Very fine! Give me partie ww Heaven, or 
I ſhall burſt with _ [Ade 


* . D 4 dn Won 
ow fro BY 
Col. Nay, een Aer fr 
Aa bearten ta'this:: LT Felix, The nymph that in- 
troduced me conveyed, me qnt gin gyer the top of 
A high. wall, where I ran the danger of having my 
neck brake, forthe fachers. it ans, ae the 
Aer which. Lester dd. 
Fel. That way I miſs'd "Tl wa . 

on! [ Afide.] Pray, colanel Ha, be, bs ! it's ve- 
ry plegfant, ha, ha. -Was this the fame lady you 
Cal. Faith, I cann't tell, fir; I had a deſigu to 
know who that lady was, but my dog of a footman, 
whom I had order d to watch her home, fell faſt 
alleep.—I gave him a good. beating for his _ 
1. have never ſean ae 

n eee et 

| Enter Cisgr. 

Col. Where — you been, firrah? _ 
Sil. Troth, Iſe been ſeeking ye, . 
11 pour, theſe tun hoors and mir. I n LY 
file What, have you denn che ledy 2. Ms - - 
Si. Geud faith ha I, fir—and ſhe's called Don- 
-ne Violante, and her parent Don Pedro de Men- 
.doſa, and gin ye will gang wi' me, an be yer l- 


{Rents te wel: pe-hom the hooks right woul, + 


Fel. Oh, torture! torture! [Add:. 
Cal. Ha! Violante! that's 8 of 
che houſe where my incognita is: ſure it could not be 
her; at left. it was not the ſame houſe I'm con- 
fident. | [Afede. 
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- Fred... Violante! Rolls no eee 
credit him, colonel. 
ib. The deel burſt my Uladder, &, gin.Jee. 

Hul. Sirrah, I ay you do lie, and FU make you 
pat l. * anne maſter | 

Cal. m_ faith, 6 anfuen fan webe „l 
but ay oon: if you pleaſe, kick bim again. 

Gib. But gin he does Iſe na tak it, fr, gin he was 
a thouſand Spaniards. - [Walks about in @ paſſion, 
Col. I ow'd. you. a heating,” firrah, and I'm 
oblig d to this er- for taking the trouble off 
my hands; therefore, ſay no . dye hear, 
ſir? _ 10 Gibly- 

n. Troth de I, fir, and feel te.. 

Fred. This muſt be. 8/miſgke, colonel, for. 
know Violante perfectly well, and I am certain ſhe 
would not meet you upon the Terriers de paſſa. 25 
Col. Don't be too poſitive, Frederick: now I 

have ſome reaſons to believe it was that very lady. 

Fiel. You'd very much ahlige me, : ſir, N 

let me know theſe w. bf 

Col. Si? 

Fel. Sir, I ſay, 1 have « right to inquire ints 
theſe reaſons you ſpeak of. 

Col. Ha, ha! really, fir, 1 cannot conceive how 
you or any man can haves Oh wn! ee 
my thou | 
Ful. Sir, I right to everything that re- 

lates to Violante and he that traduces ber fame, 
nn to give his — for't, is a villain, 


[Draws | 


| od : THE wonDen $ Aer v. 
Col. Whit the devil have I W Now, 
|Vliſters on my tongue by dozens ! a ah [Afder 
- Fred. Pr'ythee, Felix, don't quarrel till you 
HE for what: this is all a miſtake 1'm poſitive. 
Col. Look ye, fir, that I dare draw my ſword, I 
think, will admit of no difpute.—But/though fight- 
ing's my trade, I'm not in love with it, and think 
it more honourable to decline this buſineſs than 
purſue it. This may be a miſtake; however, I'll 
give you my honour never to have any affair, di- 
realy or indirectly, with Violante, provided ſhe 
| bs your Violante; but if there ſhould happen to be 
another of her name, I hope you would e 
all the Violantes in the kingdom. | 
Ful. Your vanity has given me ſufficient vibes 
de "believe Im CIs, In not be og 
upon, fir. | 

Col. Nor T be bully's, „ 

- Fel. Bully'd! 'Sdeath ! tuck” knother ward, and 
Tn nail thee to the wall. 21 
- Are you ſure e Spaniard? Tithe. 
Gib. [ Draws.) Say na mair, mon. O' my ſoul, 
here” s twa to twa. Dinna fear, fir, Gibby ſtonds 
SF by ye for the honour of Scotland. ¶ Vapours about. 
Fred. By St. Anthony you ſha'n't fight (Inter. 
poſes.] on bare eee * certain” r ny injury, 
and then? 
Fel. That I will 6 moment; e Gr— 
1 —_ you are to be found—— 

Col. Whenever you pleaſe, ſir. [Exit Felix. 
Sib. Sbleed, fir! — —— yet 
chat ſham'd to ſhow his face. [ Strutting about. 


| Fred. 80 quarrels ſpring up Uke muſhrooms, in 

a minute. Violante and he were but juſt reconcil'd, 
and you have furniſh'd him with freſh matter for 
falling out again; and T am certain, colonel,  Tibby 
is in the wrong. Sopot 
l. Gin l be, Hel i nn tha il Nd, 
and gin he did, the del be my landlord; hell my 
winter-Yuarters, and à rape my winding ſheet, gin 
I dee not lick him as lang as I can haud a Rick in 
up Hud, now ſee ye. 

Col. Fam forry for hat I hate fd for the dye 
make: but who could divine chat ſhe was his miſe 
| tres? Pr'ythee, who ig this warm ſpark ? N 

Fra. "Herbs der 2. d i df Ps 
vam d Dok Lopez de Pimentell, a very honeſt gen- 
tleman, but ſomething paſſionate in what relates to 
his love. He is an only fon, which may, perhaps, 
by bie reaſon for indulfidg his. | "43 

Col. When parents have but ane child, they . 7 
ther make a madmin or a fool ee -. AIRED 
Fal. He is not che only Hh! he hüt u anz 5 
verb ad ds the ſeverity of his father, 90 
would have married her againft her änclänstion, ſhe 

has made her eſcape, and, notwithſtziding he | has 
offered ME Indeed * er ger de dc 
of her. - We} 12 :3 76 Jain ur; 

Col, Ha! old ber hin ſhe been miſſing? ? * 

Fred. Nay, but fince laſt night, it ſeems.. 

Col. Laſt night! the very time! How went ſhe? 

Fred. Nobody can tell; they conjecture cd through 

the window. S 
> a 


in. 


ie e _—_— 


S 
"Col. I's banden! n 
caught, What ſort of a woman is the Þ 
Fred. Middle-fized, a loyely brown, afipe pout- 
ipg lip, es that roll and langoith, and fen % 
ſpeak the exquiſite pleaſure her arms could. give. 
Cel. Oh! I.am ard wich this defcriptionre— 
the, —What's her pame ? ET DIY Bs; 
—Yquare trxepſporied, colonel. 
© Col. I have eee in m0 46 che Bath, 
thouknow'ſt, and whocan hear of-charms ſo exqui- 
and yet remain unn d Oh bow I lang 
ior the appointed hour.! I'll to the Tentiere. & aa. 
and wait wy happineſs: if ſhe fails to meet me, EU 
once more attempt to find her at Viglante's.in ſpice 
of her brother's jealouſy. [LF4e.]. Dear Frederick | 
a 1 but L had foxgot I waato meet a 
atleman upon buſineſs at fue I'll endeayoyr to 
tch him, and wait on you. ag N as 


poſſible! 

Fred. N [Ei 
| Goh Gibb, L.have a9 bald with you pre 
UL Colonel. 
l. Thats mee—Now-will I gang and ſeek 
aug, hoy, und guy him gag ich ws 40 Don Fe- 
= in he'll no. gang of himſalf. Le gar 

Ne. ging * log, 6 fr. Godowarbit! Gidby 
nn and ILE. 


9 1 & 4 5 3 9 & . 


7 


N l Ws.) 


———— Foe voller 


te The hour amy an, Vage and vom mp 
heart beginy.to nen 


* 
Tie. ih, does Jour <qurags. ink, Mybella? 
Wo Qoly che fence of eee 
4. mann 


n Fon. 3 2 Fw 
i. Dn Ids e madam, 
Jab. My brother! which way wall I get ont Ju. 


Ded bim a8 on an you can, dear Violante. 
De 
. 1 vil. 


DES. Sor" baun, ,. 


p to-morrow? 
Oh, Tmall burſt! 144 eee 
. Ben me are you not well, my Felixd | 

Nl. Yea—No—T dot't know What Las 
Flo.) Her- Wir 
Frl. Wick whatan air he carrics it —E fireats 
—.—.— Lal. 
. If-Ewere n | 
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to ee theſe fits of eee 


mg, and not trouble fue perſons as are not obliged 
to OR them. | 
[Here be afetts to'be careleſs of ber. 


Ful. I am very ſenfible, madam, of what you 
mean: I diſturb you, no doubt; but wer I in in a 
better humour, 1 ſhould not incommode you leſs : 
| T am too well convinced you could eafily diſpenſe 

with my viſit. | 

Vie. When you behave yourſelf as you ought to 
do, no company ſo welcome—but when you reſerve 
me for your ill- nature, I wave your merit, and con- 
' fider what's due to myſelf And I muſt be free 
to tell you, Felix, that theſe humours of yours will 
_ abate, if not abſolutely deſtroy, the very principles 
ef love. - 

Fol. LNiſeg. ! And 1 hit de b We to 6 c. 
"madam; that fince you have made ſuch ill returns to 

the reſpe& that I have paid you, all you do ſhalbbe 

indifferent to me for che · future; ann you ſhall find 

me abandon, your empire with ſo little difficulty, 

that I'll convince the world your chains are not ſo 
bard to break as your vanity would tempt you, to 

| believe. —lI cannot brook the provocation you give. 

Viv. This is not to be borne—intfolent ! ou 

abandon! you! whom I have fo often forbad ever 

to ſee me more. Have, you not,fall'n, at my feet ? 

imploted my favour and forgivenels? did 72 . 
| trembling wait, and wiſh, and figh, and ſwear 

' yourſelf into my heart? Ungrateful man! if oy my 

(Ain as cal broke aa ou peed, then you 

* ſillieſt coe 1 you did not break 
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| them long ago; and I. muſt think him capable of 
brooking any thing; on whom fuch vhage could 

make no imprefſion.* © + 

ab. [ Peeping.] A deuce hike your quarrels 

„ ſhe'll never think on me.” 

Ful. I always: believed, madam, my wala 
was the greateſt addition to your power; you would 
be leſs imperious had my inclination been leſs for- 
ward to oblige you—You have indeed forbad me 
your fight, but your vanity even then affured you I 
Would return, and I was fool enough to feed your 
pride. Tour eyes, with all their boaſted charms, 
have acquired the greateſt glory in conquering me 
and the brighteſt paſſage of your life is wound- 
ing this heart with ſuch arms as pierce but few per- 
ſons of my rank. . [Walls about in a great pet. 
VN. Matchleſs 3 True, fir, I ſhould 
f n meaſures better with you, if the conqueſt 
had been worth preſerving; but we eafily hazard 
what gives us no pain to loſe As for my eyes, 
you are miſtaken if you think they have vanquiſhed 
none but you: there are men above your boaſted 
rank who have confeſs'd their power, when their 
migfortune in pleafing you I GT0g0 ſuch 
a diſgraceful victory. 
Fuel. . ine, Lam eee your vi. 
torie --. 
No. And what you call the brightelbpatiigs: of 
my like is not the leaſt glorious part of yours. . 

Ful. Ha, ha! don't put yourſelf in a paſſion, 
madam ; for, I aſſure you, after this day I ſhall 
zive you no trouble. You may meet your ſparks 

1 - 


on the Tos A pap ner 
without the leaſt regard Try when I quit 
your chamber, the world ſha'n't bring me back. 
Vio. I am ſo well pleaſed with your reſolution, 
I don't care how ſoon you take your leave. But 
what you mean e n n 
the morning I cann't gueſs. 
Fel. No, no, no, not you—T'u wa nt up 
. the Terrier de paſſe at four this 
Pio. No, I was not; ten Theps Fanny 
walk where I pleaſe, and at What hour I pleats, 
without aſking your leave. „ 
Fel. Oh, doubtleſs, madam ! as 
Colonel Briton chere, and afterwards ſend your 
_ .emiſfary to fetch him to your houſe—and, upon 
your father's coming in, thruſt him into your bed- 
chamber—without aſking my leave. Tits no bufi- 
neſs of mine, if you are expoſed among all the foot- 
men in town—nay, if they ballad you; and ery you 
| about at a halfpenny . N e Aron withvur 
my leave. 
Vio. Audacious! 4 . 
my reputation is not to be ſported with [Going up 
10 bim. ] at this rate no, fir, it is not. [ 
into tears.] Inhuman Felix l Oh, Iſabella! what 
a train of ills thou haſt brought on me! [Afde. 
Fiel. Ha! I cannot bear to ſee her weep 4 wo- 
man's tears dre far more fatal than oùr fwords. 
[Afede.] Violante-——"Sdeath ! what a dog 
am I ! Now have I no power to ffir. Doſt not 
thou know ſuch a perſon as Colonel Briten? 
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P5466 tel rh6, df get don Siber ig at Four 
a ring upon the Tri d hn 

Vis. Were it not to clear my fame, 1 wottld a6t 
under de, tho black Ingrack . bu 1 cannot 
Bear to be reproached with what I even bluſh tb 


"Mink of, much left to act. By Heaven, Thave not 
wer die Nr krv de paſa this dby. . 


RI Did got 4 Bcocch footer? attack you in te 
ent Säither, Violanee? h 
F bv miltdatc" tis the todtkie-<e 
eee I know not which. 0 
Fel. And do not you know this Scotch colonel ? 
- Fs. Pray a me no more queſtions : this night 
Ges: my reputation, and leave you without 
excuſt for your bafe ſuſpicions. More than'this I 
ſhelf not fatiefy you; therefore pray leave mem. 
Fel. Didft thou ever love me, Violame ? 
Fi Ill anſwer nothing= Tou was ir hafte to 
ere, now ; I ſhould be very well pleas to 
be alone, ſrr. L Se fits down, and turm dfide. 
Fil. I ſhall not Jong interrupt your contemplati- 
on. — Stubborn to the laſt. = [Afge. 
Vio. Did ever woman involve herſelf as I Have 
done 
Ful. Now would I give one of my eyes to be 
friends with her, for ſomething whiſpers to my ſoul, 
Mes not guilty.——[ He pauſes, then pullr a chair, 
am fits by ber at a little diftance, looking at Ber ſome 
time without ſpraking, then dratos a little nearer m her.] 
Give me your hand at parting, however, Violante, 
won't youu Ho inys his Band upon her Ince ſiveral 
timer. ] won't 00 won't you wont you? 


he 
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Fo. [Half re  bim.} Won't I do hat? 1 


Frl. Lou know what A would. hong, F jolange, 
Oh, my heart! 


7 — 
\ 1 * 
A. 4 * 


3 


Vio. [Smiling 41 1 thought my chains were in 
broke. [Lays her - hand into big. 
Fel ria bs het cloſe to her, and liſea her 
Band in a rapture.] Too well thou knoweſt thy 
Arength.—Oh, wy charming angel! my heart is all 
thy own. Forgive my haſty paſſion— tis E 
port of a love fincere. 0b, Violante, N 


Don Pxvrxo within, Age . 


5 1 Bid Sancho os new wheel to * 
preſently, e | 
; Vio. Bleſs me, wy father returned! What. Kal 
we do now, Felix? We are ruined paſt redemp- 
tion. 
Fel. No, no, no, my love, 1 can hep: from che 

cloſet window. 

[Runs to the door where Iſabella is, who los to yi 
 *_..__ door, and bolts it withinſide. 

Tz. [Peeping] * gay you ſo? But I ſhall pre- 
* vent ou. 
Fe. Confuſion ! Lads, bolts the Gor vida 
8 I'll ſee who you have concealed here, if I 
fort. Oh, Violante! haſt thou again ſacrificed me 
to my wal... .: [Dram 
Vio. By Heaven, hon haſt no rival in my heart, 


let that ſuffice——Nay, ſure you will not let my 
father find you here Piſtraction!! 


FM 
* 28 * 


Fel. Indeed but I * you 


eb 1 1 
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this door to be opened. and that way conceal me 
from his ficht. 
[He frogghs bt hen to eve tte hath 

Pa. Hear me, Felix—— Though I were ſure the 
refufing what. you: aſl: would ſeparate us for ever, 
by all that's powerful, you ſhall not enter here. 
Either you do love me or you do not; convince, me 

7 your obedience. _, 

Fel That's not the matter in debate—T will kno 
who is in this cloſet, let the conſequence be what it 

we K. wy nay, you ſtrive in vain: I will go in. 


Enter "Das PzDpR0; pk Rao a 


"Ped, Hey-day ! what's here to do? I will 70. in, 
and you ſhan't goin—and I will bein —Wur, who | 
are you, fir ? 33 
Fel. Sdeath, what ſhall I ſay naw. 
Pied. Don Felix, pray what's your buſineſs i in 
my houſe? ha, fir? | 
Vio. Oh, fir, what miracle returned you home 
ſo Toon? ſome angel 'twas that brought my father 
back: 'to ſuccour the diſtreſſed— This ruffian, he he 
I cannot call him gentleman—has committed 
ſuch an uncommon rudeneſs, as the moſt profligate 
vreteh would be aſhamed to o.. 
| Fel. Ha! what the devil does ſhe mean? [Afide.. 
Vis. As I was at my devotion i in my cloſet, * 
heard a loud knocking at my door, mixed with" "3 
_ woman's voice, which ſeemed to "SNP ſhe was in 
danger ge 
4 Fel. I am confounded ! 3 ¶A ldi. 
E 1 , 153 <0: 


„ * 


* IE WON Aer J. 

nde, with the wimbft Ipeed, 
a. a lady veiled ruſbed in upon me; who; Fal- 
ing on her knees, beyged my protection from a 
*gentleman, who the faid purſued her: I took com- 
Paſſion on her tears, and locked her into this cloſet; 
but in the ſurprize having left open the door, this 
very perſon whom you ſee with his ſword dra wn fan 
In, proteſting, if I did not give r up" to . 

venge, he'd force the door. 

Fel. What in the nate of gobdiuefs Woke fi mean 
to do? hang me ? ; f Li. 

Vio. I firove with him till I was out of breath, 
and had you not come as you did he muſt have enter- 
ed—But he's in drink, I ſuppoſe; or he could not 
dune bees habe ef fuck an indlecarans | 


{Leering &t Felix. 
Ped. Im @ IO 


Fel. The devil never failed! a wotnan at a pinch: 
hat a tale has ſhe formed in a minute — In 
drink, quotha ! a good h.: I'll lay hold onto 
"bringmyſelf off. | LA. 

Ped. Fie, Don Felix !—no ſooner rid of one 
bHrcil, but you are commencing another. To aſ- 

"Faylt a lady with a naked fword, derogates much 
From the character of a gentleman, I aſſure you. 
Fel. [Counterſtite drunheimeſt.) Who, I afault a 
4 honour the lady aflanked me, fir, 
| and would have ſeized this body politic, on the 
_ "king's highway Let her come out, and deny 
; a ſhe ean——Pray, fir, command the door to 
* opened; and let her prove me a Har, if ſhe 


hw how—l hare been drinking — and 
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| .Champaigo and Burgundy, and other French wines, 
Kr, but I love my own country for All chat. | 
Pied. Ay, ay, whodoubtsit, fir? Open the door, 
Violante, and let the lady come out. Come, Lwar- 


rant thee he ſha'n't hurt her. 
Fel. No, no, J won't hart the dear creature. 
Now which way will ſhe come off? [Afide. 


Vio. \Unlocks the doar.} Come forth, madam ; 
None {hall dare to touch your veil I Il convey 
you out with ſafery,. o or loſe my life —T hope ſhe . 
underſtands me. 5 L.A. 


* 


Eater PER veiled, — 


FFC Exit. 

The devil = woman Pl ſee if ſhe be 

wall : "ag Ai. 

Vid. [To Feliz. Get clear of my ber, and 

2 the Terriero de paſſa, where all miſ- 

takes f ſhall rh Exit with Iſabella. 

[Don Felix gert to follow her. 

Had. [Dranuing his ſword.) Not a ſtep, fir, till 

e lady 1 is paſt your recovery ; E never ſuffer the 

laws of hoſpitality to be violated in my houſe, fir. 

u keep Don Felix here till you ſee her ſafe 

out, Violante Come, _ you and T will take 

ap 14 and a bottle togeth | 

| L Damn your pipe, pf damn your bottle 1— 

I hate drinking and ſmoking, and how will vol 

help yourſelf,, old whiſkers? _ 

Ped. As to. ſmoking or drinking Jou have your 

Ebert); but r — 
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Fel. But l won't ftay—for I don'tlike your com- 
"pany ; beſides, I have the beſt reaſons is fe wathd 
for.my not ſtaying. . er 
Ped. Ay, what's that? 
Fiel. Why I am gige cel and fo good 
bye. 
Ped. To be married{ it can't be. Way, yop are 
grunt, Felix, 5 
Fiel. Drunk! ay, tobe fur; you don't think Ti go 
to be married if I were ſoler bus drunk or ſober, I 
am going io be married, for all brand if you 
Won f believe me, fo copylnce you DJ flew you the con- 
trat, old gentleman. _ WOT" 
Ped. Ay, do: come, 1 e this contre, then, 
Fel. Tes, Tes; DIL ſbeæv you the contrai—Tliftew 
you the 9 fir, here's the conrad. 
| [Draws a piſtol. 
Ped. [Starting Well well ; Pm convinced—gp, 20 
| Pray go and be married, fr. 
Fel, Tes, yes; Fll ze—Pll go * 
ſta'n't we take a bottle f * 
Ped. No, no—pray, dear Y go and be married. 
Fiel. Very well, very well. [Going.] but I inf ugon 
_ your taking one glaſe, though. 
Ped. No, not gegn other time—confuler the 
lach waits. 
Fel. What acroſs old fol 1 firft he will endihin bi 
won't 5 and then be will, RI * 


Enter Servant. W 


" Saw, Here $ Don Lopez de Pimentel to wait on 
you, W 
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Ped. What the devil does he want“ he is not 
r 

K 


 - Eater Don Loris.  ” > © AY” 

1 Iam glad to find you at home, Don Petro; 
T was told that you was ſeen upon the road to— 
this afternoon. 

"Par That might bs, my loud; hae" i kad ' 
misfortune to break the wheel of my chariot, w 
obliged me to return. What is _— 
with me, my lord? 

Lap. I am informed that wy daughter iu your 
houſe. . 
. Ped. That's — know, my lords 1 
here was your ſon, juſt now, 20 drunk as an e. 

1 

Top. My fon drunk |—T never faw hin in ink 
in my life. Where is he, pray, fir? © TR 

Pad. Gone to be married. 

8 Married '—to whom ſe don't know 2 
he courted any body. e | 

Ped. Nay, I know nothing of 17 
be fheeved gh pe IE Bi, there | * 


Bid ay aha ll a ten cell young: 
ther Rory, my lord. | | 
Serv. She's gone out in a chair, fir. mr 
© Ped. Out in a chair — hat do you Lia 7. 


Serv. Au 1 D 
u another juſt before her. , 


5 


2 1 * 
* * 
* 


in worbER | Aer v. 


"Lop. tate” ws; 
Kr. And Don Felt Sate ne — 
overheard 2 all bid the chair * — de 


# 


Ped. Ha! * bußvel has m my daughter there? 
T am confounded, and know not what to think— 
within there. LE. 


My heart mifgives me pla ily.—Call me 
Mos al n | purſue them Ae” ___ 


8 & : ; * 
— ä — — —d —— — — 
9 — — eee A 
7 © 2 


| Changer is the Sree bore Do der Hoe 2. | 
I Liddakio. © 
L. 10 1 — ſee 6 1 have 
go: eee n bs 
Enter du. 


ary Fn » 60. fir” but te ih t Aue 


r 
LI. K. Ha, — Bay 3 me Dy: 1 1 
Gib. No ſe faſt, ſe ye me—Brether me ne bre- 
chers; I ſcorn a leer as muckle as a thiefe, ſe ye 


now, and ye mull intul this houſe with me, 

I” juſtifie to Donna EV ivlance! 's. face, that, ſhe was 
the lady that gang'd in here this morn, ſe ye me, 
or the del ha my fal, fir, — 


folks. 
Lifl. Jui it it to Donna Violaots's 17 2 
For what? Sure you don't know what you f 
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Sil. Troch de I, fir, av well us yoe de: there- 
fore come along, and make no mair words about it. 
Tu. Why, what the devil de you mean? Don't 
you e you ure. ta Ne u whe fellow 


mad? 

Gib. me! im wane" of ee ee fle Und 

gin the place were hell, I'd gar ye do me juſtice. 

Tante gaing-] Nay, 3 
Lif. Ha! Don Pets kl I wiſh 1 were 


6th * 8 E 
|  #Fnter Don ihe 
Ped. How how? What makes you Knock ſo 
tout? | HE 


Gib. Gin this be Den Podro's houſe, Br I wou'd | 
n Violante, his daughter: 
"Ped. Ha ! what Þ it m way ang 


ray? 
0s. An ſhe be your daughter, e 
nur, command her te eome out, and anſwer fer 
herſelf now, r 
chield told me this morn. 
R here vil be a Kine piece of werk. 
ls Lia. 
Ped. Why, what Ut he well yl d 
Sib. By my ſal, fir, en de n bee ch, 
Aly maſter got a pratty lady upon the how de 
call t—i Palifachere at five this morn, and he ger 
me watch her bean —and in truth I lodg'd her 
here; and meeting this ill-favoured thiefe, ſe ye 
me, I ſpeered wha ſhe war—and he tald me her 


n Aer . 
name yas Dona Vils, Don Pdr ds Mondo 
£a's daughter. | 
Pied. Ha! Go e wich. a man, 1 
five in the morving! Death, hell, and furies * By 
Saint Anthony, Im undone. 
Gib. Wounds, ar: . 
company. _ - 

Pad. ee e you? * « Ads. 
| * heart I ſhall be wick'dof my daughn er and money 

too, that's worſt of all.” 8 
Sil. You dog you! Sblead, fir don't call 
names.—1 W my maſter is, ſe ye 
me now. | 

' Ped. And who, are you, raſcal, that kyow.my 
daughter ſo well ? ha ! [Holds up bis cant. 
Li. What ſhall I ſay, to make him give this 
Scotch dog a good beating? [Afide.] I Fe yohr 
daughter, fignior! Not I; — np 
"—_ in all my Hife. 
Gib. [Knocks him down with bis . a 
Mal, ſar, gin ye get no your carich for that lie now. 
Fed. What, hoa.! where are all apy ſervancs ? | 


| Eater Colonel, FunIz, ETTETY and VioLaxma. 


Kaiſe che houſe in purſuit of my iow, 
Fer. Here ſhe comes; fignior.“ 1 
Col. Hey-day! what's here te de? 4A 

2 en Tbis is che loonlike.tik, an Ik your ho- 
At that ont une bens with a les ch mern 

eee come, üs all well, Gibby z let hig 


- f 8 * 3 
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A WOMAN KEEPS A SECRET. 1 


Arr Nr. 
_ "Ped. Lam thunderfi hare po power to 
one Word. 3 
2 Fel. This ie a day of i b ue , Liffardo ; no quar* 
rallleg wah. Kim tle ay, 25 
1 A pox take his fiſts ——Egad, A 
ay i. word and a blow. very tel a oe 
4 nB Bees eee 
1 i 2b * mb 
5 hanged yourſelf yet, I ſee. 
Cal. But ſhe is married, my lord. E 
TL. Married! Zoundd| to whom? 85 


Col. ern N If 
you pleaſe to give us your bleffing. [Nuk 

Lap. Why, hark ye, 1 nn 
married ? 

. Really fo, my lord. ; 
Lop. And who are you, fir? _ 2 
Cal. An honeſt North · Briton by birth, and a co. 
lonel by commiſſion, my lord. both AG? 
La. An heretic! the devil! Agee 

THolding up Bis ndt, 
| Ped. She has played you a {lippery trick, indeed, 
my lord. Well, my girl, thou haſt been to ſee thy 
friend married—next week thou ſhalt have a better 
. huſband, my dear. [Te Violante. 
Fel. Next week is a little too ſoon, f fir; I bope 

to live longer than that. 
FE. What do you mean, fi? You have not 
ib of my daughter too, have you? 
. Abdel bat be has, fir: I know. not how, 
but he took me ip an unguarded minute—when ar 


Zar Seen * vader 


W 7 mall barer be che better for t, 
my lord; her twenty thoufatid pounts wat left on 
certain audio, and I Il not part wich a ſhilling. 

Lop. But we have a certain hing. call's Jaw, 

wt make you de Juſtice, . 
Da Well, vedere -witch 
EF. do.706 wen Jour @ ** 
xit, 


AK! I vin you x inich Joy TY b. 


2 Funes. 


Fel. Frederick, welcome |—] ſent weeds be 
| partaker of my happinefs, and proy ive n. Rive to 
| introduce you to the cauſe of ts 
Fred. Your meſſenger has told me all, 041 fin- 
errely ſhare in all your happirieſs, | 
Col. Te the right about, Trederſck, ur 
Friend Joy. 2 
Fred. Ido with all my ſoul and, im, 1 con- 
Lebe your deliverance.— Tour Auel are 
ear d now,. 1 hope, Felix? | 
Fel. They are, and I heartily aff the colonel par- 
don, and wiſh him kappy with my . for wh 
as taught me to know that every iwan's neſs 
a chooling for himſelf, © _ appt 
Lil. After that tals I fix here. © "Fo Flora. 
Fi. That's your miſtake; 15 prefer my lady's 
Nate, and turn you over to her Git pleaded right 
and title to you to-day. 


4er v. A WOMAN KEEPS A SECRET. 202 
I Chooſe, proud Tool! I Tha'n't atk you Fries. 
Gib. What ſay de now, lan will ye ge yer hond 


to poor Gibby ?—* What ſay you,” AACR 
the reel of Bogie with me? 
Iuaiſ. That I may es lese my lady, I take you 


« Fel. Hark, TI 8 
RES 
Gib. Wounds, this is donny thufie |— ow caw 
« ye that thing that ye incl by the ciaig, end 
« tickle the weamb, and d be jt ery vum, gram} 
« Fred. Oh! 8 Gidby.” 1 0 2 


Fel. Now, my an . hall Naa ur 
virtues to the world. 
| Let une more thy ſar's conda# bame, _ 


Since thou vt a proof, to their eternal fame, . 
| That man has no. e but the name. 
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irren BY Mn. buIII r. 
N © WINS vir „ aii 
Corr oi al ws s b. — | 
Has given fech Jower deſpotic ts mankind, 0 
A they art pal in favour to allows; ME 
Thus, like mechanic work, we're 
Lud wound up only for a preſent turn. 
Sims are for having our whole ſex enſlav'd, * 
"Afferming we uwe no ſouls, ad air ets br 
Vu were the women ll of my opinion, 
We'd foon ſhake off this falſe, uſurg'd dominion, ._ 
Wy make the tyranti own that we con d prove 
Hts fe for other bus nefs as for Jove. 
Lord! what prerogative might woe obtain, 
e, 
How fondly would our dangling lovers dote 1 
"What bomage ab d be paid to petticoat ! 
*T wou'd be a jeſt to ſee the change of fate ; 
| How might we oll of politics debate, 
Promiſe and ſevear what wwe ne er meant to do, 
And, wohat't fill harder, Keep our Secrets too. 
I marry ! Kap a Seeret, ſays a beau, 
Aud ſneers at ſome ill-natur'd wit below ; 
There's many @ ſdruce young felldes in thie place 
Wou'd never more preſume to ſbeen his face. : 
* Alluding to an ironical pamphlet tending th prove that we- | 


1% 


ee > 


* 6 ; 
9 8 ,, 
Women are not ſo weal, whate'er men prute : fu 
How many tip-top beaux have had the fats 
T” enjoy from mamma's Secrets their eftate ; 25 
Who, if her early folly had been known, + 


Had rid behind the coach that's now their own. 
But here the Wondrous Secret you diſcover, 
A lady ventures for a friend—a lover. © 
Prodigious ! for my part, I frankly own, \ + 
Tad. fpoiÞd the Wonder, and the Woman ſbown. 
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